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eat Be a9 Functional ; it . on “have painfl kidue troubles; if you gee ‘a sehing * 
ek, wi tates ou on pressure ; if ‘your ous. atom is allrun down and seemingly disjointed, with,racking wv 
: 3 Pye veiors, ard Mcanlay Twite of the Limbs; if poroxysms or spasms of icy elles coves te pele ‘ 
pray avy. timb or or; ‘with a chill sense of ‘danger and Neprenion) if your mind and memory fail to respond 


B oF cal 


rvai 
a pon: it, and you find. yourself confused and unable to properly conc: atrate and organise your ideas and : 
‘ Fe every. trifling hitch and hindrgnec witha ‘auindiced, morbid eye; if your whole. outlook in life is. 
60 AS bey gloomy - apprehension ‘of dread and¢disaster, and thé constant ‘fear that you ‘have’ failed or will fail; if % 
ae eek & brooding - Nitride rather than cheerful society, then do not. pray neglect such. marked signs of disorganis sed 
= 2 Rete so Pi ge health. Realise at onéc. that your system 
! - = e is weak, and. tending to a state of chaos ' 
only because it lacks elcctrical energy. You 
eat and it docs you no good because you 
have not the electro-nervous power for | 
digesting and assimilating the: ailments 
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v8 ~ipegaaenry ‘to the: ‘maintenance of - life. The food. contains what you 
“= peed S ‘maintain,. Héalth ‘and Vigour, . and rou wilt take ‘our 
ae) and wear a ‘RICHABDSON.. FECTED iL tCTRO- .GALV ANIC 
baat - Baa you. wjll at .ance- acqnite: the necessary: - electrical ‘energy . and 
; ervous, force. to transform * i “tito: muscular tissne. There is ped 
eS et. a all-pervading, nothing . sq _restoratively invigorating as “tlie wa = 
Bes = glow of power iffused over your whole system by. a RICHARDSON ELECTRO-GALV ANIC BELT. Day 
i Ey ang you recover ia, your mind clears, your deg, ir return, your nervous system recovers tone,” and you 
at Four Physical powers anne in ‘Vigour and 


: THIRTY DAYS’ FREE TRIAL. 


‘constructed 1 and successful ‘curative appliance will be sent on Thirty Days’ Free Trial, so that all sufferers may experience th» benefit 
and’ ‘vigour—without cost. 
polars vt ‘this pap2r to. remember that. this offer is made. by a British firm with teeatoans years’ reputation in the City of Londen. 
lerer wear this marvellous Belt, and test its healing virtues for thirty days, as we are certain that it will cure, and that the wearer, 
' jen prefer to keep rather than ‘return the Belt. 
‘once, with particulars of your case, and remember that, after giving the Belt a trial, if you are not perfectly satisfied, return it tus; 


‘Tilustrated ‘Pamphlet; with ‘numerous. Testimonials, sent post fre. CALL OR WRITE TO-DAY. ° Address letters : 


cca & co., 29 Vulcan House, Ludgate Hill, London, E.C. 
“.  Betablishe 1 “1882. 


rtensity. 


EN NS ES A ER aM —— 


= (LN MO, vin Lib eo 


Gold Cigarette aud 
ae ee a ee 


8. Dror, 16 Ufton Read, { 
x Penman 5 Babee, Fes 


5 een DOREY AS. ENP Et Tas || 


re 


, These Competitions witbe cdutiaued wevldy-aetit Novessbey 28th, and 
‘ will terminate with a big final compétition for very vatesble prizes. 

Full particulars will be found in every packet of Gold Plate Cigarettes, oe: 
~ se. for 34. (medium ‘strength, 10 for 2}4.), end every tin of Gold Pits. 
Navy Cot Tobates (MR 10., 98. ; 20m, git. Medes sot full, 
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TERE 1S°YET TIME TO: WIN ONE OFTHE. PRIZES OFFERED IM “SHORT STORIES.” GET A COPY NOW. 
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SonrssLETon 
— much 


Mamma: “ bad { Where have 
eee this tims Da'b- vee ibist oe 


as Wan Pe er 


that I worried promise not to tell 
anything that'll worry me.” - 
BIO 
PAT SCORED. 
A ounce man entered an inn with a dog, and 
attracted a eS ee ea ee 
Irishman, what kind of a dog it, was. 
greg he or Ga yet errn tne, Jon fale 
cross between an ape and an Irishman.”’ 
“Faith, thin, were both related to it,”” was the 
ready retort. 


Hy 
| 


ae 
ih 


EE 


ing the life out of him. He 
dash le the pavement, and w a cyclist. 
& great adventure, but he got the pin. 


é 


Bosiness was quiet ker the rapists —_—_ 
young person in cap and apron en 
man was all Gund and attontion. : . 
“What can I do for you, madam?” he queried 


Perl tse,” sho said with a rich b “that ye 

are afther sellin’ them new f things they 

“hk on the ad ‘ 

ve a very assortmen 

Fel the ve very best in ——— fit You see 

ve complete ttings, 

mantle—as low as half-a-crown.’ ad ; 

“Qh,’” was the reply; “sure, it’s not the com- 

eet that I’m afther wanting. I’ve got the 

and the chi as right ascan be. But 

the little white shirt’s b 85 


—29too-— 
Youne Wire: “I’m afraid Jack doesn’t love me 
rly did.” 


ey b= Wife: “H is beginning to read th 
i C) n o read the paper 
morning while at breakfast.” 


“Ip I thought that any would accept me,” 
casually’ remarked the ‘ul Mr. Dolyers, “I'd 


Pis'Why not this evening?” asked Miss Fosdick, 


having terri 
night What tom you to do this?” 
it: “ My feeling of humanity, your wor- 
because 


fi t-watchman that beat 
feosiusn es eee =e 
. All pights reserved.) 
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- To ELEVATE, To AMUSE. 


" benides 


: “What reason have you for think. ‘ 


INTEREST” 


WEEK ENDING MAY 7, 1903. 


KEEP SWEET. 
Don’t be foolish and get sour when things don’t just 
your way— 
fe ee ee eet 


Don’t go ening ost your {troubles to your busy 
If you whine around they'll try to keep from meeting 


you 
Don’t declase that the world’s “agin” you, 
Don’t let pessimism win you, , 


always a man, 


Hate, misanthropy, and malice have no place in nature’s 


—netoo— 
He (at the window) : “It’s very cheerful within, 
but eye | ie 9 ore without.” 
She er ly): “Without what?” 
ired): “ Why, without you, darling.” 
ew weeks later a furniture insta 
house was called upon to open a new account. 


eS YR 

Tress: “He tried to kiss me, and he declared 
the more I struggled and screamed the more he’d 
kiss me. He’s no gentleman.” 

Jess: “But, my dear, gentlemen sometimes do 
that sort of thing.’’ 

Tess: “ But = Ae I scréamed he ran away. A 
gentleman would keep his word.’’ 


2078 
’ Sue: “ How is it you were not at the Westends’ 
reception? ”’ 
. He: “I stayed away on account of a personal 


ot acart I ask what it Lj ee ‘ee 
e: i promise to keep if secre 
She : “ Yes” 


He: “ Well, they failed to send me an invitation.” 
—-:et0e— 


REMOTE KIN. 


“ How many are there in the family 


nt 


_ matter.” 


She: “war 


Kinp Lapr : 


Little : “Four—mamma, papa, sister, and 
a distant relative.” 

“That is ap Diy wie The distant relative is not 
a member of family.” 
“Qh, yes he is. He is my brother.”’ 
e four brother? Then he isn’t a distant rela- 
tive. 

“Yes, ma’am—he is in South Africa.” 


—evpsteo=ee 
NO CHANCE OF DYING. 


Parrenr : “Tell me candidly, doctor, do you think 
Ti pull ar * 
Doctor: “Oh, you are bound to well. You 


can’t help yourself. The Medical shows 
that out of a hundred cases like yours one recovers 


invariably.” 

“ That’s a cheerful prospect.” 

“ more do you want? I’ve treated ninety- 
nine onnes, and ove Arsced vl eon ee Why, aes 
alive can i ry ere’s no hum 
inde =” 


-MAGAZINE 
now 
selling 


Suvcizton : “ Who was it that said every time a 
new angel is needed in Heaven some woman dics? * 

Wederly: “I can’t recall the lady’s name.” 
00 


= “Really? And hich of ascensions 
3 on the 
did that eouur? = 


09g —— 
Mas. Sxitcnea: “Nora, my husband hasn’t 


been at all satisfied with your cooking the last few 
ora: “Well, now, isn’t that ? But Pil 

tell you what we'll : tm cook hi 

meal that’s bad, and that'll teach him.” —* 


——"8)8o—— 
A HIGHLAND STOIC. 
Tax following little dialog 
ion eer Ny dialogue was overheard in a 
Me aa uans ye have fellen in love wi? bonnie 


And I was a man, and 


contempt.” 


HARD ON THE DOCTOR. 


Oxe dark, foggy night the: 
Pad ys ‘oggy night there was a knock at tho 


iy 
io Oh, mrtg make haste! My wife is dan- 


patience, for the to w ho was 

was al six miles out of town. He ordered out 

- , and the two on through 
mp, 


Sriving into. the’ village the phyticiaa found ne- 
riving in i 
Peat 
we r ote, wi i 
ture, sting the as — » without mene 


for 
it. im; to procure another conveyance, and 
it was a dreadful night. I hope you will forgive 


iParpncenemnell 
a marp: “I hope you will be happy, my 


Bride : “Oh, I am sure we will. You see, his 
mother died when he was very young, and he doesn’t 
remember anything about her cooking.” 

—— Ieee 

“Tuts deep line of destiny,’’ said the ist 
“is most renectabbs: It chews thes A serecsied 
connected with the sea has made, or will make, a 
st: impression on you.’’ 

“You are right,” observed the subject. “That 
is the scar from a gash I made opening oysters.” 


Farenpty Caitic:. “ What an exquisite pastoral 
scene tr) 


: “Pastoral scene? That’s a modern 

battlefield |’ 
Friendly Critic: “ But I don’t see any——” 
Artist: “Of course don’t ! t with 

smokeless powder and khaki, no one sees any!” 


“The Confessions of a Self-Made Girl” is the title of an intensely interesting series now funning in 
One penny every Tuesda 


y. 


ra - vu ye oo ad v2 @ 
PEARSON'S 


Ons Penxy, * 


ystery : 
ear Doctor,—I am ingly obl to 
giving me a lift in Esccepeem, it found 
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E ae i fan SHEA TUTTE eto a a wes Teg eet A ales zie 


Bow a State fought an insect—Massachusetta v. the Gypsy caterpiliar—ie a fascinating story in PEARSON'S for May. 
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beth selleved sad joslous af the eume time But —_" Oh, very well!” he said, shrugging his shoulders, “It’s court 8 whispercd “ Good-night !"' and assuring her that J 

toot was unfit to € A pin ty be mere as you please, of course ! However, { havo also a picce of would get to my rooms quite safely without an escort, 1 was 

waiting to thank my rig} we cored ts pleasant news for you. There is an old friend of yours out- Gk © Bere the Sionter en foe th snot sr spon say Sites 
= : Paphos ou ni wk wk ee med ule It clear li ni; and I siren ye . 

fain . you can & suspicious twii was a moonlight was ing 

When I recovered I ex to the anxious and inquisitive his » he left the room, while I dressed myself painfully on my way home when hurried footsteps me 
on that ted gathered the reason of my delay, and that I with trembling Aegers and teats hones ve Eade we pecs and & oebkuown ‘voles rial cut 
would not have been in the theatre then had che cen ae ay The man tage always been the one mpveetaly! al 

isted me, my tion, and now the very portals Wh u slip away like that? I waited all the 

My sym Legertal-eeg rene llere, mpl ead greed of my heart seemed to be openin to kin, may beiey prince! time to 00 your—aloene.* J ay 
somchow J was made up, ee kept down ten I laughed softly as I put on my coat, and suddenly remembered Then he noticed that I was limping, and his voice was 
minutes in order to give meal extra ¢ ime, that my hat was reposing calmly in the grim confines of the tenderly sympathetic as he said : 

~ Where is Miss Lambert I asked, “I thought she would iegaoveeed weteh, Greer aeons Tha-chaeds A saree Heavens, child! you can’t walk: with yous feat Tike 

ing my ° ga: m in the he electric light made me that! What a thoughtless brute I am! Wait here, and 1 

PWetioagts you were both ets e,” they suid. .* Jimmie look pale and and almost unconsciously my hand will fetch a cab." iia po 
wUgmeeise Recon ni Bie ds dt ategtae” BE Paes ene oan elt ae red tow rae 

“Then ss 2 ng-room. ut i pese i i y 

“No one knew your address this week, dear, as it un- lant. » 7 in after ae, a ects ieeieannidiaiiliie 
fortunately ha answered one of the girls, I would not meet him looking in the least bit artificial or “ Where to ?” he said. 

I gave it to them, and then, feeling ill and miserable, I Even though late hours and grease paint had _—‘I hesitated, and for the first time, remembered that I was 
limped on to the stage to play the part to which I had long eaten all my former colour, as a canker gnaws into a rose, I __ not certain where I was living, as it was impossible to return to 
looked forward ; but now the chance had come it was lost, preferred to risk appearing jaded to winning, undeserved, the same house that sheltered Lola Lambert. 
because I could not play it as I would have done before, a fleeting admiration. He saw and understood my unspoken thought. 

After the first act Jimmie came round to my dressing-room I limped out of the dressing-room, and painfully wended my “Mrs. Harcourt told me that that peoulialy vindictive 
with o glass containing an egg beaten upin brandy. = way to the door that separates the stage from the front of young person has beon seen off to London, #0 may return 

“Drink this, dear,” he said kindly, then, abruptly, Do the house. — in safety to your rooms,”,he said quickly, and then, too relieved 
you know who that chap was who picked you up ? Thad received word that Mr. and Mrs. Harcourt and some so queion bins, 3 Rows toon vt a bigh and gavo myself up 

I shook may end the . friends were in the circle foyer, and it was with mixed feeli tot soe ghee weg with Wilfrid H; 

“ Jt was the author of new pla Harcourt is arranging of shyness and excitement that I approached into the f “W = ou change your wae? tor wall suddenly. 
to produce for tre fail in ove . said ; and went on jealously. glare of the brilliant electric light. “ Blanc Barticy couvers ceacything 66 me, while Blanchic 
> Levepens he will fall in love with you now, confound him !" ee nial wife of our ‘eee is age age mged ang ie six tha ic 

mpous manager, w once a inci “ Yes,” ied, “* very litt irl whom 

A Rody, immie, don’t talk s0 foolishly! _Ishouldn’t know estar,” but now was content to occasionally travel with her you met at Brighton.” ~ oil 
the man again ; besides,’' I added m usly, it’s nothing husband, having resi herself with admi tact to ‘* The same, and yet not the same,” he smiled, then went on. 
to do with you who falls in love with me ! . the réle of satellite, her dougie now posing as “I followed your name in the Era up.to Christmas then 

At any rate he's in front now, and you promised me,” he “the on the road !” suddenly lost sight of you! What was your idea ?” 
protested rr “ So time away our laurels, leaving us but the husks I was glad that he could not eee me very clearly, for I flushod 
re after eos yom 1% I laughed. “Now go away. of ms i. pom Aas ! on oh ie intro- ms looky aga face pal cpr aver pemaelg mc. 

‘ou get on my . . l me wo Ww si ; man with hii and dissi mouth, and 

Tie'went out of the room sulkily, and I finished m second platitudes to me in the usual manne of ¢ ss when os his throats tolaim me one day!" a i 
act toilet leisurely. My ankle was swollen and painful, butan actress off the stage is yet a novelty. I answered them ei ng er Laci gm it was to lie to the one 
eS os of ipo aos gaat vaguely, my eyes fixed upon a fa’ i yng Os a gp wpbekiiny bel oiler pate 

through evening somehow, w ‘ courage im my terror loathing of Lione' 
Low to hear that I was Nc csod™ in the park surrounded by a group of men. Dacre, what agony I would have beon saved, and how much 
lh rd ger poly 2m poop dy spn “ Would he never turn round?” I asked myself in piqued Peace of mind I would have gained ! 

At the finish of the third act, when the curtain rose for the <iustion, und oh shat tacented heidi at, Slesaet ox Uhough thece Instead, I answered him glibly, as though lying was second 
® call,” I remembered Jimmiec’s remark about the new author, existed a link of hy between us. So, for the second ature to mo: 
and flashed a quick glance into the stage box, then nearly time, Wilfred Hyne and myself stood face to fate ! “My rich aunt-in-law wrote and asked me to c it to 
cried out in surprise, For, smiling gravely at me, I saw in “ Miss St. Lawrence and I need no introduction,” he said, ™y mother’s maiden name as sho did not care for that of 
the new author and my unknown knight-errant, Wilfrid in his rich, musical voice, and to my highly-strung imagina- * ;,t0 be dragged through the country in @ third-rate 
Hyne} tion he seemed to ® significant emphasis upon my Company. . 

—— surname. Then I remembered that he had told me to keep When we reached my rooms he would not come in, but stood 
Wilfrid Hyne Comes Again. to. my own name for i purposes, must have on the step holding my hand in his. 

Wirrep Hyxe! Once he a before me asI = wondered why I had changed it. ‘Toll me,” he said earnestly, “are you glad that we have 
, aking, on brink of a new — If he had only known! Bu; I never meant to reveal my ™et again, or had you forgotten me in your doubtless many 

at B when I started to explore real reason! I knew instinctively how he would look ! flirtations ? 7 ; 
the Unknown, secondly in when my fortunes were hardly e, but each in my being seemed to have a Yes, Iam glad—so glad,” I murmured, gazing up at him. 
ora ee ae ba lero rescue, and separate voice, and I was crying aloud for very happiness rape a ped — you for the 
. © witness portant performance. ; i sake g with an ordinary li © with greaso paint 

the gods in their plana sendares appointed this man Fane, E vee eae Be Sas Be Erete: AINEy yee were on his collar.” - 


to be at my elbow whenever the Fates were using me roughly, 
so that he. could set me safely on high ground before és 


It was almost with a feeli 
then the curtain fell, and I wo! 
“ Well done, little ‘ Saint,’” said the c' 


f. 


? 


and——' 


of awe that I gazed at him, 
from my dream with a start. 


“T can 


for you yet—days of triumph, and 


some drug in a glass of wine. 


P 


—_ 


>| 


detail of my appearance 


scrutinising me, taking in eve: i 
stager!” he said smilingly: 


“So you are quite an o 
* And a successful one to boot ! It is strange that we sho 
meet so unexpectedly each time !” 

“ Yes, and this evening it seemed as though you were sent 
expressly to my assistance !”” I ied. 

*I am glad, more glad than I can tell you that I happencd 
to come to you,” he said gravely. ‘‘I did not imagine that 
you were so near, You soomed to be almost like a dream 
to me.” . 


y t! He was di 
already at the change from a natural, rather naive girl, 
» would-be smart and frivolous actress, = 


: 
3 


u 
ad 
: 
: 
5 
z 


i 


suffering 

considering If too good for their society ! 
flash that I hammered yet another nail 

into my poor little coffin ! 

or rather crawled, away after bidding Mra. Har. 


I had spoken clearly as I had not reckoned upon there being 
a third person present, or that my words would be quoted 
against me. 
A lingering ‘“ Good-bye ” between us, and as I was 
ening the door wah my Bick key. which is quite a rare 
thing, as a rule, ep, Hit ical ae pa landladies, Wilfriat 
Hyne bent his head s' fyand issed my hand. , 
ow I reached my sitting-room, which was on the first 
floor, Ican hardly remember. 1 was only conscious of a warm 
cated o “y veins that seemed to grow more intense with each 


My whole nature was singing a “Te Doum ” of joy. I had 
forgotten pain, fatigue, excitement, everything was swamped 
in this new, exquisite sensation, so subtle, 80 unmistak- 
able, which I was sufficiently sophisticated to recognise az 


“Love 
I the hand he had kissed to my lips, smiling at 
myn for det so. Then I opened my door, to be brought 
down to earth Olympus wi sudden shock, for con- 
fronting me with a drawn, livid‘face, and sulky, Us eyes, 
stood Jimmy Bruce ! 

(Another iastalment next week.) 


“ Witt you tell me,’’ asked an old gentleman of a 
lady, “what Mrs. Blank’s maiden name was? ”’ 

“Why, her maiden aim was to get married, of 
course,’ exclaimed the lady. 

Oo] 2 
“TLL WAVE YOU!” 


Now that the Marconi system of wireless telegraphy 
is within measureable distance of e y use, busy 
men are casting about for a short name for it. - : 

It is natural that the inventor should desire to con- 
nect his name with the system, but the designation 
suggested by one of his friends is too long. 

City men will not say “I'll marconigraph you,” or 
“Send me a marconigram.” They do not even omploy 
the word “telegraph ’’ because they can find a shorter 
one. 

.“Oonigram’”’ would be an easily-pronounced abbre- 
viation, but it will not do for us in the hurry and 
bustle of life. . 

Why Tos use payee spell Rag we aed rs 
sages.al wire ary we employ the 
word “ in ”” both for the message and for the po 
of sending it. . 

Therefore, on the same principle, we can adopt 
“wave” for the system ich sends the messages 
through the medium of the electric waves in the atmos- 


ere. 
Tho word will commend itself to all, and we shall 
soon be saying “I'll wave you,’’ or “ Wave reply.” 


excelient serial, an excellent series, and excellent stories appear in SHORT STORIES. One Penny every Tuesday. 


little extra time, 

” T asked, “ I thought she would 
both together,” they eaid. “ Jimmie 

go fora walk this Fotaneet 


; 
£E 


hem, and then, feeling » 
timped on to the stage to play the part to which I had long 
f 


I laughed, : 

“ Jimmie, don’t talk so foolishly !_ I shouldn’t know 

the man gain 3 besides, rap et . usly, “it’s nothing 
ho 7 me 

0 cae bes in front now, and you promised me,” he 


wea, afer Ciree years 1 I laughed, “Now go away. 
my nerves,’ 

tho room sulkily, and I finished my second 
obegn canto My ankle was swollen and peinful, but an 


: in surprise. For, smiling at me, I saw in 
rcinghinmber che : Lace A gars Fadler Wilfrid 


Wilfrid Hyne Comes Again. 


Witrrep Hyxe! Once he a before me as I 
stood, sastephorieely i on brink of a new 
experience. Firstly at Brighton, when I started to explore 


the Unknown, secondly in when my fortunes were 
a lowest ebb ina oortan —— rescue, and 

Hal the gods | ia their solemn conclaves appointed this man 
to be at my elbow whenever the Fates were using me Ying 
so that he could y me safely on high ground before he 

1s wes slates ‘wah a feeling of ewe thes T gound at Kies. 
then the curtain fell, and I a page: cent oblige ge ae 


to certain 

heavy lead, ; 

1 got away from them at last. Their fun and jokes jarred 
£0! , and I wanted to think, to wonder would he come 


me low, and I was bereft , and , 
SL RN eT 
Writhing soul into weals of living fire ! 


An excellent serial, an excellent series, and excellent stories appear in SHORT STORIES. 
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opening to him, fai 
cout and puadenly (romlahered 
mly in the grim confines of the 


gazed at myself in the pe Tho electric light made me 


look pale and , and almost unconsciously my hand 
went to the “ haresfoot,” that popular pre r of com: 
ut 1 dropped it 


ere in a theatrical dressing-room. 
ly. 


I would not meet him looking in the least bit artificial or 
professional. Even though late hours and grease paint had 
eaten all my former colour, as a canker gnaws into a rose, I 
preferred to risk appearing jaded to winning, undeserved, 

admiration. 


a fleeting a 

I limped out of the dressing-room, and painfully wended m: 
bing to the door that separates the stage irom the front ot 

Thad received word that Mr. and Mrs. Harcourt and some 
friends were in the circle foyer, and it was with mixed feeli 
of shyness and excitement that I approached into the f 

re of the brilliant electric light. _ 

ire gre ge oe eg opted, ancy ea 

mpous manager, w herself once @ provincial 
Estar,” but now was content to occasionally weaved with her 
husband, having resigned herself with admirable tact to 
the réle of r satellite, her ag oyred now posing as 
“ie yomnget manageress on the road!” 

So time bears away our laurels, naiige Al us but the husks 
of memory or vee to feed! Mrs. Harcourt then intro- 
duced me to two ladies of the party, who sdid pretty 
platitudes to me in the usual manner of to whom an 
actress off stage is yet a novelty. I answered them 
vaguely, my eyes fixed upon a familiar figure 


surrounded by a group of men. 


to. my own name for i purposes, and must have 
va teel why I had changed it. 
If he had only known! Bus I never meant to reveal my 


So you are quite an o 
* And a successful one to boot ! It is strange that we should 
meet so unexpectedly each time !” 

“Yes, and this evening it seemed as though you were sent 
expressly to my assistance !”’ I replied. 

**T am glad, more glad than I can tell you that I happencd 
to come to you,” he said gravely. ‘I did not imagine that 
you were so near. You see to be almost like a dream 
to me.” . 

“ Ah, dreams sometimes come true, and when we wake up 
we find that what we Lp or a dream was merely a night- 
mare !” I rejoined, with a half-flippant, half-nervous laugh. 

I saw his ee cloud over, and his mouth grow set ; then he 


wily : 
J right, Miss St. Lawrence. It is wiser 
from our lives, so that we may 
jon regarding them, 


it 
t 
i 


lounge feeling more like a snubbed child put in its 
“poly rather heroic young actress with o cateer in 
! 


So this was the much longed-for, much dreaded meetin 
between myself and my knight-errant! He was disgust 
already at the change from a natural, rather naive girl, 
into a would-be smart and frivolous actress, 


typical of her provincial surroundings. 
not so fastidious, .and my wounded amour 
ved by the ‘emense. of compte remarks 
y, and 
laugh at m retorts and 
forth, in spite of the agony of my foot 


Wilfred Hyne stood some distance away gravel 
to Mr. Harcourt, but occasionally he wey ace a quae 


in 

offers of admirers to sce me home, and 
ee Ae oT ios proceed te have supper with Jimmy 
i in my honour at 


ignoring his invitation ? 
ee er onlghit en a pereel aiteen, cad Ge 
* sli ront, a he 
ons Siemy pie Co.” would instantly 
attribute my lapse emery to “getting in _-. the 
id “ sufferi rom 8 8' * in 
Meena yearn ee oe th sly 
I realised in @ flash that I had hammered yet another nail 
of enmity into my poor little coffin ! pao 
I crept, or rather crawled, away after bidding Mra, Har. 


GMITSR4aL AS 5 rests 


@ whispercd “Good-night !” and assuring her that J 
my Sain eae without an escort. I was 
to leave the theatre and feel the cool air upon my tircd 


we 

was a clear moonlight ni: and I was i 

PB te eotheny oe cones eines ae 
voice cried out 


urried 
and a well-known 


ETH! 
se 35 
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Heavens, child! you can’t walk Wal tere — 


He rushed off, and I waited, he little guessed how willingly ! 
Presently he returned, lifted me gently into the cab and poh 
in after me. 

“* Where to ?” he said. 

T hesitated, and for the first time, remembered that I was 
not certain where I was living, as it was impossible to return to 
the same house that sheltered Lola Lambert. 

He saw and understood my unspoken thought. 

“Mrs. Harcourt told me that that peculiart ly vindictive 
dey ge batalla a Ape gery uu may return 
in safety to your rooms,” he said quickly, and then, too relieved 
beth erated I leant back with o bigh and gavo myself up 
tot ure of a ¢éte-d-téte with Wilfrid H 

“W ; = ou change your name?” said suddenly. 
“ Blanc ley conveys everything to me, while Blanche 
‘ St. Lawrence ’ is quite another person.” 

is very little like the girl whom 


“Yes,” I 4 “ 
you met at Brighton.” 

‘* The same, and yet not the same,” he smiled, then went on. 
*T followed your name in the Era up.to Christmas then 
suddenly lost sight of you! What was your idea ?” 

I was glad that he could not sec mo very clearly, for I flushed 
hotly as the incident of the change of names came back to mc. 
Thar hated man with his brutal eyes and dissipated mouth, and 
his threats to,claim me one day ! 

pa eye ply Gow lg ay it was to lie to the one 
nan worthy of my trust. Oh, if only I had had the mora! 
courage to tell him all, of my terror and ing of Lionel 
Dacre, what apes 1 woes ve been saved, and how much 
peace of mind I would have gai 

Instead, I answered him 
nature to mc : 

“ My rich aunt-in-law wrote and asked me to change it to 
ny esas maiden name as she did not care for that of 
* Eardley ’ to be dragged through the country in a third-rate 


ao pl 
When we reached my rooms he would not come in, but stood 
on the step holding my hand in his. 

“Tell me,” he said earnestly, “are you glad that we have 
met again, or had you forgotten me in your doubtless many 
flirtations ?” 

“ Yes, I am glad—so glad,” I murmured, gazing up at him. 
“ And you must not think that I could ever forget you for the 
sake of flirting with an ordinary little actor with grease paint 
on his collar.” 

I had spoken clearly as I had not reckoned upon there bein, 
a third person present, or that my words would be quote: 


against me. 

A lingering ‘‘ Good-bye ” 
cpening the door with my latch key, which is quite a rare - 
thing, as a rule, among sceptical provincial landladies, Wilfrit 
Hyne bent his head suddenly and kissed my hand. 

low I reathed my sitting-room, which was on the first 

floor, Ican hardly remember. I was only conscious of a warm 

need a =e that seemed to grow more intense with each 
ro 

My whole nature was singing a “Te Deum ” of joy. I had 
forgotten pain, fatigue, excitement, everything was swamped 
in this new, exquisite sensation, so subtle, so unmistak- 
bie which I was sufficiently sophisticated to recognise uz 
oe ve.” 

I : the hand he = kissed to my ier ae ote 
lor doing so. Then I opened door, to t 

with a wadden shock, for con- 
fronting me with a drawn, livid*face, and sulky, us eyes, 
immy Bruce ! 

(Another instalment aext week.) 


! 
ibly, as though lying was second 


between us, and as I was 


“ Wi.t you tell me,’’ asked an old gentleman of a 
lady, “what Mrs. Blank’s maiden name was?” 

sd Why, her maiden aim was to get married, of 
course,’’ exclaimed the lady. 


—— 
“I'LL WAVE YOU!” 


Now that the Marconi system of wireless telegraphy 
is within measureable distance of everyday use, busy 
men are casting about for a short name for it. - : 

It is natural that the inventor should desire to con- 
nect his name with the system, but the designation 
suggested by one of his friends is too long. 

City men will not say “I'll marconigraph you,” or 
“Send me a marconigram.” They do not even omploy 
the word “telegraph ’’ because they can find a shorter 
one. 


“QOonigram’’ would be an easily-pronounced abbre- 
viation, but it will not do for us in the hurry and 
bustle of commercial life. 

Why — use the — wave — As we ined mer: 
sages & wire in t ary system, we employ the 
word “ per) both for the message and for ey action 
of sending it. ; ; 

Therefore, on the same principle, we can adopt 
“wave” for the system ich sends the messages 
through the medium of the electric waves in the atmos- 


ere. 
Tho word will commend itself to all, and we shall 
soon be saying “I'll wave you,” or “ Wave reply.” 


One Penny every Tuesday. 
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The m 
yater 
y of the 
murder 
of King H 
umbert 
of Ital 
y te 
fully cleared u 
p by “ 
Aa 
Interna’ 
tional 
Spy.” 
” in the 
May P 
EARSO 
IN’S. 


While a Defence of Martello Towers along the 
Coast was Actually Tried. 


To cut Scotland in halves is ~ latest defence 


scheme proposed. A ship be constructed 

he Firth of Forth and the Clyde. This 

racy gr e he idea, by enabling our fleet 

astl pres I f be 

the other, would increase v y value of our 
t St. M: ret’s Hope. 

new naval base a ee ney eines 


surmounted, and there is no doubt there would be 
considerable revenue therefrom once it were con- 
structed, since a merchant ship nd from, say, 
Glasgow to om would save by its use no fewer 
than 540 miles. 

There is, therefore, nothing inherently extrava- 
gant or impossible about the pro - But the 
same cannot .be said of most of the many queer 
schemes for tho better guarding of our tight little 
island, that are 


from time to time put forward. 


For instance, some thirty years a gentleman 
named Leonard, a civil engineer, advocated a plan 
for entirely surrou England and Scotland 
with three steel cables, p one above the other. 

The lowermost of these was to be no fewer than 
three feet in diameter, and was to rest on the 
bottom of the sea at a distance from the shore 
varying, according to the nature and trend of the 
ground, between five hun yards and one mile. 

The second cable, eighteen inches in diameter, 
was to be carried twelve feet above the first, with 
which it was to be connected at frequent intervals 
by means of perpendicular rods; and the third, 
which was to be similarly connected with the 
second, was to be six inches in diameter only, and 
was to be within a few feet of the surface at low 
water. 

This latter was, in time of war, to carry a power- 
ful electric current, and would automatically fire 
un mines when struck by any ship. It would 
also register at once any attempt at a hostile land- 
ing . 

anywhere along our coasts. 

Ridicule killed the idea. “Mr. Leonard wants,”’ 
remarked one leading journal, “to put Madam 
Britannia in a crinoline.” It is not easy, either, 
ious der be the scheme 
proposed to against extraordinary struc- 
ture bein Dosaed or carried away by vessels 
driven inshore through stress of weather in time 


of . 

Imost as idiotic in reality, although not quite 
so patently ridiculous upon the face of it, was the 
idea of building’ a lot of little squat towers all 
round the southern and western coasts of England— 
a scheme which. was actually put in practice, at 
least partially, early in the last century. 

The idea seems to have arisen in consequence of 
the magnificent defence made by Le Tellier 
(February 8th, 1794) at the Tower of Mortella, 
with only thirty-eight men, against a simultaneous 
attack by sea and land, the former led by Lord 
Hood, and the latter 


by Major-General Dundas. 

For the same reason, also, the structures, when 
finished, were christened “ Martello Towers,’ and 
r Bes name the few remaining ones are known to 
this day. They cost to build some £8,000 apiece, 
and never were of the slightest use, nor were ever 
likely to be. 

wire entanglement t round the coast was 
advocated in OT omtvancs by one of Pitt’s most 
Prominent supporters. It was during the 
anent the French invasion, and the idea was that 
the enemy, on landing, would get so hopelessly 
mixed up in the then comparatively novel con- 
trivance that they would be compelled to surrender 
at discretior, 

And so perhaps they conceivably might have 


pier sheds of corrugated 
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done, for the entanglement was to have 
been four hun yards—or nearly a quarter of a 
mile—in width, and would have m flanked on 
either side by a deep ditch. But while experiments 
were being made came Waterloo, and with it came 
os — of pond dosage scare. ‘ 
me could not possibly, however, have 
been carried out in anything like its entirety, for 
the cost of ne the necessary ground alone 
was put down by the commissioners appointed to 
inquire into the matter at £180,000,000. And to 
this would have had to have been a over 
£75,000,000, the cost of construction, and between 
£1,000,000 and £2,000,000 per annum for repairs 
and speup. 
Early in the fifties a retired Army officer named 
r persistently worried the Government 
with a proposal for defending the country’ from 
attack by means of balloons. 
The existing coastguard stations were to be 
utilised for storing them, and where these were not 


: iron were to be 


In each one or more of the balloons was to be 
kept, deflated in time of peace, inflated in time of 
war. On the enemy attempting to land they (the 
balloons) were to sent ep beaded with nitro- 

lycerine-filled bombs, which were to be dropped 

rom the clouds among them. 

Strange though it may seem, the authorities were 
not by any means dis to regard this queer 
proposal alt her unfavourably. Indeed, quite a 
number of influential people, including even, it was 
said, the aged Duke of Wellington himself, ex- 
pressed themselves as being impressed both with its 
a and its footy, 

ut again the questigg of cost crop up. 
Balloons, it was discovestl, were far ap costly 
ty ed manufacture on an extensive scale than 
had been supposed. And, in the end, the scheme 
was dropped, to be heard of no more. 


-_—_—<o 
THE PRICE OF A GOWN. 


ee doen discouraged, for the neighbourhood 
The colic spared the little one, and also it befel 

The elders had no troubles that demanded medic’s skill; 
No one in that vicinity was even slightly ill. 


The decter’s wile was worried, for she longed to have 
gown; 

The doctor, when she mentioned it, could only darkly 
ee 
While every person hereaboutfis from all iliness freed.” 
“ is { alas! alack!” 

4, St a ail He 


“Is terrible indeed that I should have so hard a life; 
T maak, be ceeate, Save: patients jeat Sieees you saltents 


3 
I must, to go abroad in style, put someone on his back.’” 
This woe she pondered deeply, but ere long was seen 
to rmile. 
“TI ha ” she ‘said at “that reall 
wes pee last, ly seems 


Pil stat at school.” He stra! 
es ee ightway 


“My deat,” he cried most joyfully, “you'll surely get 
that gown.’ 

And so the people suffered, while the doctor’s wife in 

Paraded in the handsome gown that once had been 

It cost—ah, well,—she gained it by this heartless, mean 
device, 


And anyone can see that indigestion was the price. 
——eofeioo——— 


Ma: “Willie, what’s your little brother crying 
for?” 

‘Willie: “Just because he don’t want to learn 
anything. I just took his sweets and showed him 
how to eat them.” 

——ehetoe— 


Docror: “James, did that lady in the waiting 
room come in her own carriage or a tramcar?’’ 

Servant : “ Tramcar, sir.’’ 

Doctor : “Thanks. I couldn’t tell from her dress 
whether to prescribe three months at Harrogate or 
sulphur al treacle.” 

as 0S 


Tue burglar softly opened the door of the suburb- 
anite’s sleeping apartment, slipped inside, and 
searched the room thoroughly, but found nothing 
worth stealing. 

“Blow him!’ he soliloquised: “I'll get some 
satisfaction out of him, anyway!” 

Thereupon he set the alarm clock on the mantel- 
piece for the hour of three and softly departed. 
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- MY BRIGHTON WALK. 
i mes his Experiences 


T am not, generally speaking, a lover of sport, but 
have always stuck nef for pedestrianism. I have told 
the Editor that I consider it the only genuine 

there is. However, he is quite innigelio of under- 
standing the spirit in which one puts forward ideas 
of that kind. He seems to think one should put 
them into practice—a thing which is loathsome to 
—o oe there was some Stock Exchange 

me 


victor of the race 
memorable morning 
of the Grand 


tions sketched out for me by athletic 


do iia slags 
wh 
the Aquarium, 


wT Toges (0 tall cee tk T Wed avckied 

ou t eed! 
myeat‘on an Jal diet. Som ai = 
men me before to 

Tentils, starting 


a refuse- 

, Cregeen ay fg ggg Purley, a 
uiet little spot on the Surrey Hills. By tis wa. 
was wearing just boote on the day of my 
walk. Some 


use linen rags for my toes 
tell him that I res walking, sot sottng aria setor 


I was not a hippotamus, and he huffy. 
Of cuaiet, tao staat oouine wie ong 


cham from which to extract the 
corks and other contents. The loss was a misfortune, 
iol ng a leeccaaie 
up 


Another reason why I my triumph as 
rather a big thing, was that I did not find it neces- 
sary to adopt any acrobatic devices in covering the 
ground. Some maniac told me that I must remember 
to keep my iagprongeee gr and twist my hips well so 
as to carry the leg well forward by the swing of the 
loins. I told him I was neither a kangaroo nor a 
boa constrictor. If any other walkers used this 
device, they should be disqualified. 

From Redbill to Three — is mere child’s 

rian i js fit. When you 
to walk over the 


I saw a 
nursemaid fariously wheeling a perambulator, or a 
bath-chair man whizzing past me, I never even so 
much as thought of the ibilities of a lift. Then, 
as you know, you are not allowed to have anybody to 
pace you. Once I found myeelf walking behind a 
man who kept at an equal distance ahead of me fora 
ofa mile. He seemed positively determined 


and 
country near Brighton is undulating without being 
flat. is recommended to follow the 
of the soil when walking, that is to say, 
e should ascend a hill which slopes upward, and 
descend one that does the reverse 


I arrived at the Aquarium, B 7 in time for 

Migpor eager dinner, Thee is fine ine walking 
ve one an a . 

1ion't know if there is 


au: more to tell you 
about this walk of mine. Doras . 


the Editor will 
expects tude from of hi "ies 
never one 8 years. 
(Note-—You will observe that this Trouizibntor 
does not Age walked from London to 
Brighton. le is, as usual, seeking to conceal the 
truth. Asa matter of fact, the only walk he took 
on the day mentioned was along the sea front from 
the Grand Hotel, Brighton, to the Aquarium in that 
town, Zoey ss his description of the route 
from guide books.—Ep1ToR. ] 


“Seven Yeare’_Bekal * bY Aratcose Winterton, xx-convict. ~ See The May PEARSON'S, 


cranks. 
ted m: with two new tourist suite,” 
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hh Boe ae petra in Australia offers hi 
tor of a rin Australia offers him- 
eelf as a prize to the woman who aries tho best essay on the 
dutics of a wifo. 

flaven’t Seen Horses. 

Quartermaster J. F. Rice, of the United States Army, 
etates that he has found Indians in Alaska entirely ignoraut 
of the existence of horses. 

Dignity and eee 

During a erence on juvenile smokers, 
ef Girvan, Ayrshire, eaid he had been amazed 
bailing him with the request, “ Hey, provost, 


the Provost 
en urchin 
‘sa licht.” 


rage fl ht million h-bo: xplaining how the 
over eight million match-boxes e r4 
aprend of cabereciasta 
fnfant Burgiare’ Haul. 

Three small ear rie Mrs ate who broke into a 
at Paisley took away the following varied collection :—Cash, 2s. 
Gfty-six cakes of chocolate, thirty-six oranges, fourteen pounds 
of apples, threo pounds of grapes, two pounds of dates, and 
two pounds of figs. 
Prefera Sleep to Meals, 


Arthur Barron, a New York h, devotes ically 
the whole of his time tosleep. ens naar ot voured 
¢o arouse him for a meal he knocked her down. When 


ccetly, and fellinte a deep slumber in the dock. 


A number of highly — inal automatic machines, made 
a an 4 ided : Sd ek oe ie cl a big wigs bave bora:se? © = 
drin out [nao ry Aone by "The Baden Railwa soveral h towns, placing a penny in the slot variou 
author! a automatic machines next 10 the remedies for common ailments may be obtained, and cold in 


the head, stomach ache, sore throat, and headache, may all 

be cured—theoretically, at all events. 

Red Silkworme, Red Silk. 

charged ane French chemists “ — expecimnanta mee 
® to ucing nat inting the 

sixty detectives from various of London, w to prod n y alk by painting the 


particular hey 
required. He was said to have cut away the side of the stable 


“to get the animal out. bodies heme assume the same tints, and finally they spin 


red or 
Chairs That Grow. 


Seg - pone A gardener in Korea has formed a natural armchair b 
Borneo curio decidi fe vy 

diene ateaee An oqualsised fon eee S| twisting @ growing vine to the required shape. It is also 
eat he whose piece dissolves first in a bowl of | Studded with seeds of the gingko tree, which have grown into 
water is decided to be in the wrong. Another way is to put thie: Siiee of tha vine: Alber the cee wae aE a 
live shell-fish on @ for each litigant—and | Wy it was cut from the ground, dried, and polished until it 
squeens ieanon- juice over verdict is given eccord- | resembled mal . It is three feet four inches high, 


twenty-five inches wide, and weighs over 100 pounds, 
When to Expect Rain. 

When a cat sneezes it means rain. Distant sounds, 
such as bells and railway whistles, are unusually distinct just 
before rain; and window blind cords become 


the habit since he was aa infant, and each he has shed his , A ut, and salt 
rs A and black currant loze! moist. Rain may also be 
skin fost the naila of hus fingers and toes There is no | 9 a See eal oer y pase 


themselves against walls ; sheep become frisk 
and bieat terribly at night ; the pigs are disturbed and pre 


excessively. 


Dangers of Confetti. 


rson 88 8D am ° ts no poems eo Dr. Foveau, of Courmelles, has made a communication 
Fumble a position as thes of only | to the French Society of Hygiene which may have the effect 
she addressed as “ Excellency,” but any insult offered ing P a ty yee y ec 
to her is as much an affront and even @ cause for war as would of cooling enthusiasm for confetti. The doctor 


states that a young girl who had taken an active part in the 


be one offered to her husband. bassadress has the right | gprove Tuesd mr 

1 y festivities was afterwards attacked by face 

lag blog ence of the Sovereign of the country to which | eruption, which is believed to have been caused by the callin 

her naer ls py 3 moreover, y run, colouring substances used in making the confetti, a quantity 
as much as she likes. of which she had swallowed, thus introducing the poison 

For Wedding Purposes. into her system. 


Whisky by the Shovel. 
The gutters of the Vauxhall Station yard at Yarmouth 


were flowing with fine old Glenlivet whisky recently, the 


draw oer’ ind attention, eet yon would let me ved - sudden starting of a van in which two 110- casks were 

ur earliest con the rate of charge for the following, ees, Roe wing them to the ground and shattering 

jor wedding pu Three dosen English cavalry; one | ne of them into staves and hoops. A gang of men from the 

military band ; three dozen Native (Sikh) cavalry ; one military coal yards — took in the situation in an instant, and, 

band (Sikh) ; three dozen infantry.” — ray on re! — handy, — shovelled up the 
uor wii ir broad blades, an @ smart 

Temple Pigeon-Staiking. mancuvre transferred it down their throats. = 3 ‘a 


Rate’ Teeth are Always Growing. 
Certain animals have teeth which all their lives. 
The rat and the squirrel are examples of this. Our own teeth 
from which are absorbed and di r 


The kitten persevered for quite an hour, and perpetual, and is contin secreting material by which 
wae can 0 large, interested sodiones of homens reo _—_— ee eee 
but the kitten tired of the game before the birds, time to keep the tooth ground down to the proper length. It 


is commo agin that‘rats keep wing out of pure 
mischief, but suc e tecdeall ok tha cae . e 
81,400 For Loss of Feeling. 

David Burns, of Mineola, Long Island, has brought an 
action against an American railway for destroying his feeli: 
“ Prove it,” said the Court. David Burns struck a match, 
spread out the back of his hand, and laid the match upon it. 
The flame licked up a few hairs, swirled redly about over the 
flesh, and then, with a little swirl of grey smoke, went out. 


EF 
4 
e 


up with this sentence : ‘ I 


get in ahead oft hose loathsome “One thousand four hundred said the Court, 
Native Gods ae Church Bells. cok P eae tn eke neg ee er ee 
A i in Travancore, India, saw one morning a feoings: olen 

Pye) epee gigi Hes = Bape — 

it id on @ sac J it, he empti Mr. Rudyard Kipling’s fondness for asking questions 
it of its contents—a number of idols. “ have you | has led him pacity tight places. He a strolled 
brought these here for?” asked the “I don’t | into a bookseller’s shop and commenced to turn over some 
wantthem.” “ You have taught us that we do not want them, volumes, conversing as he did so. ‘ Is this ?” he asked, 
sir,” said the native; “ but we think might be put to taking up George loore’s “ Celibates.” “I don’t know; I 
some good use. Could they not be down formed | have not read it,” replied the shopkeeper. Kipling frowned. 
into @ bell to call us to church?” The hint was taken; | ‘A bookseller,” he said, “and you don’t read r own 
they were sent to a bell-founder and made into a bell, which {| books?” To which the other answered “If I werea 


pow summons the native converts to praise and prayer. druggist wovld you expect me to take my own drugs 2” 


about; and cocks crow early and flap their wings 


— 
— 


PARS ABOUT THE SULTAN. 


Who He Is, How He Is and Why tHe Is 
He is afraid of the dark. 
He is of a consumptive tendency, 
He is an inveterate cigarette smoker. 
He has four brothers and three sisters, 
He was born on September 22nd, 1842, 


"He is exceedingly ambitious and loves power. 


His foster brother reads him to sleep at night, 
He drinks coffee at short intervals all day long. 
He has a deep-seated fear of death, and dreads ilIno:«, 
He has been on the throne of Turkey for twenty..': 
years. 
wear @ good carpenter and takes pride in displayiy:» 


He is superstitious and believes in fortune-tellers a1.) 


Bh iccgerirne himeelf with clock making, and at tine; 


He has acquired mastery over his ion and leads » 
well-ordered daily life. er 

He distrusts one of the ith whom }.2 
ena ee enn 

He is simple in his dress, and shows a marked pr>. 
ference for dark colours. 

He is an early riser, getting up winter and ret 
dont ia be get ig up and summer :¢ 

He is avaricious, and all his financial accounts ;:2 
itemised to the last halfpenny. 

He has five sons, with the eldest of wh: 
Prince Selim, Soggy ety wale — 

His meals are in a little kitchen barred lic 
a cell, and closed by an iron door. 

He loves the drama and attends frequent performan:«s 
at the private theatre in the palace. 

He always carries a revolver with him, and is in 
constant fear of an assassin’s attack. 

He believes firmly in the microbe theory of dis: 
and takes every precaution to avoid contagion. 

He has the keenest dislike for all State ceremoni-:. 
and avoids them so far as bis position will admit. 

He is very careful about his person, and tathes dai's, 
and washes his face and bands at frequent intervils. : 


He employs a i ee! .” and sometimes indulyes ': 
the most Faleulous reeplay at the fool’s instigation. 

He has a of medical science, and when v: + 
he feels indisposed he writes out his own prescription-. 

He seldom outside the limits of his own p:!!::°. 
and his exercise consists of short walks in the revi. 
park. 

He is a crack shot with a pistol, and bas been scen '» 
write his name on a wall twenty-five paces away w'. 
bullets. 

He is something of a musician, playing the piano wi: 
a moderate degree of talent. Popu‘ar airs are |. 
favourites. 

PW cc eee that SZ ie Sea = pepe 
tended for a ass through a care! 
process of disinfection. 


His court towards visitors of quality is alway- 
marked. He 3 to the convereation with the c!o--° 
attention and politeness. 


He is fond of “penny-dreadful ” literacure, und |: 
all the latest trash of the book world translated for 1:: 
benefit and read aloud to him. 


He has issued standing orders that the palace |* 
lighted brilliantly all night oy his orchestra pliy- 
every evening until a very late hour. 

He has an excellent knowledge of chemistry, which | 
acquired in order to be able to make teats cf! 

drink in which he may suspect poison. 

He never rides in a closed carriage, for fear that ie 
may not be able to jump out quickly enough in ca*° at 
accident. His favourite vebicle is an open victoria. 

He ie a hard worker, and keeps a one of eecretit 
Le le day writing out his po os to his Ministers 

and subordinate officials in all parts of Euvey¢. 

He eats alone and surrounds himself with cats °0) 

to which he occasionally throws pieces of the fo" 
fore him in order to assure himself that it 1s >" 


He is exceedingly nervous, und at times, when * oe 
crisis is im g, he has been known to remain 1" 
forty-eight ata stretch plotting and plarnin: 
meet the situation. ; 

He makes it a point to invite foreign actors \P" 

to appear before him, and often shows 


singers ‘ 
- liberality towards them after a performance, giving U4 


rich jewellery and diamonds. 


Why ie “Buffalo Bill” called “Buffalo BI"? See “ The Adventures of Bulfalo-Bill,” in the May-PEARSON’S, 


the Try to Steal 
aS 


Method the Detective Uses to Runa 
hot ee them to Earth, 


“ courte-catcuEn ’? it may be as well to ex- 
tain at the outset, is a private detective employed 
y a hire-purchase firm to track down absconding 

Ite: 
aaa A and Mrs. Noolywed, having married 
in haste, furnish Dove Villa on credit, and very 
soon thereafter find it inconvenient to keep up the 
ralments. 
intney therefore “do a flit,” taking the furniture 
with them, leaving, of course, no address behind 
them, and covering up their tracks as well as they 


are ab 7 

Then it is that I come in. 

My first move is to go direct to the particular 
neighbourhood—Streatham, Fulham, Hornsey, or 
wherever it may be—erstwhile honoured by their 

resence, and make inquiries. 

P Experience has taught me that it is very little 
use going to the landlord. He wants his rent. 
You want your money, or, alternatively, your 
goods back, Your interests and his, therefore, 
clash; and you will almost certainly find him indis- 
posed to give you any information, even 


supposing he has any. 

For a very similar reason the ordinary local 
tradesmen are apt to be equally uncommunicative. 
Their own “little accounts’’ are almost certain to 
have been left unpaid. They are consequently “on 
the trail’’ themselves. And they very rightly 
opine that the fewer the number of duns who suc- 
ceed in running the fugitives to earth, the better 
for them individually and collectively. 

How, then, you not unnaturally ask, is it possible 
to obtain the information necessary to trace a 
single pair of people from among the five or six 
millions that make up the population of the huge 
brick-and-mortar warren we call London? 

Well, there are several ways. One of the best is 
to search out the woman who is Mrs. Noolywed’s 
enemy. 

Every woman who moves into a new neighbour- 
hood makes at least one enemy among the neigh- 
bours of her own sex ere she has been there many 
days. She may not herself be aware of the fact. 


But so it is. 


So I knock at this door and at that along the 
terrace, or up and down the street, making polite 
inquiries, until I happen across a woman who says 
with a sniff : 

“The Noolyweds! No, I didn’t know much about 
them, and didn’t want to. Nast , stuck-up thing 
she was! Used to flaunt her thirty-five nk 
peture hat as if she was a duchess born and bred. 

one, have they? Left no address? Humph! 

‘ell, I’m not surprised.”* 

When I hear this sort of talk—and oh, how often 
I do hear it !—I know that the talker will help me 
if she can, 

I agrce of course with everything she says, and 
ply her with questions in between, and presently it 
comes out that she remembers seeing Messrs. 
Movem’s pantechnicon in the road on the morning 
of the day when the Noolyweds wero 


supposed to have vanished. 


This is enough. I ascertain Messrs. Movem’s 
address at the nearest public-house, and incident- 
ally obtain confirmation of my information from 
the potman—at an expenditure of half-a-crown. I 
also try to get him to enlighten me as to the 
secatity - br men on te job. rae recollec- 

ion is o vaguest. Eventually, however, it 
flashes across him that the foremei, “or at all 
events it was ’e as paid fer the beer at lunch 
time,” had red hair. 

I swallow my refreshment hastily, make my way 
to Messrs. Movem’s place of business and inquire 
casually of the doorkeeper if “Ginger ’’ is within. 

No, ’e ain’t. Cos why? ’E’s on a movin’ job 
dahn Beckham way.” 

I n. Peckham is the other side of London. 

ap nen will he be back?’’ I ask. 

7 Dunno. Not before late. But ’’—more briskly 
—“I can give you the address of the ’ouse where ’e 
is—fer the price of ’arf a gallon.” 

I hand him over the eightpence, note down the 


The brightest little fiction paper in the world. 
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name of the street and number of the house in m 

rn and away again. I must fin 

“Ginger” if 1 am to get the Noolyweds’ new 
ad No use applying to Movem’s direct. No 
firm that makes a business of furniture removing 
will give away a client’s private business. It gets 
known if oe do, and orders fail to come in. The 
local post-office people, too, if they know, will 
never tell. All this experience has taught me 


cars ago. 

It is nearly four o’clock ere I reach Peckham, 
and the house where “Ginger” and his mates are 
busy. The foreman recognises me, although I 
cannot recall having seen him before. 

“Hulloa!’” he exclaims cheerily; “you're 
Messrs. Deal and Glue’s private inquiry agent, 
ain’t youP Well, ’00 ’r’ y’ after now?” 

I tell him; and, by the way his face brightens, 
I know he knows what I want to know. 

“Wot’s it worth?” he asks, drawing me round 
the corner, out of sight of the other men. 
wae I reply tentatively, “suppose wo say five 

“Five nothin’,” he returns contemptuously. 
“Ym riskin’ losin? me job. Movem’s 'd sack me 
termorrer if they found out.”’ 

“If?” I retort. “But there isn’t any ‘if’ in 
this case. Look here, I’ll make it ten.” 


“A quid—can't do it less.” 


Eventually we split the difference. I hand him 
over fifteen shillings, and in return he jots down a 
few words on a slip of dirty paper, presses it into 
my hand, and is hurrying off to resume his inter- 
rupted Pesos. = Ga tiat 

supplementary question flung after him by me 
liowever, brin in te & momentary halt. : 

“ Had the Noolyweds a piano?” 

“ No,’ he replies after a moment’s consideration, 
“they hadn’t.’ 

I chuckle a little to myself at this, and peer at 
the address he has given me. Then I cease chuck- 
ling and swear softly. It is a street in Finchley, 
not much more than a mile from where I had been 
that morning. 

Back again! Oh, that long, weary return journey 
across London. It is dark ny the time I reach my 
destination—and raining. Nevertheless, I feel a 
glow of satisfaction. I have 


run my quarry to earth at last. 


Through the half-drawn blind I catch sight of 
husband and wife at the dinner-table, she laughing 
heartily at something he is saying. 

“Laugh away, my beauties!” I exclaim half 
aloud. “ You won't laugh long.’’ 

Rat-a-tat-tat ! 

A trim maidservant answers the door, after a 
scurrying inside and much hurried whispering. 

“TI wish to see Mr. Noolywed.”’ 

“Mr. Noolywed doesn’t. live here,’’ replies the 
girl promptly—too promptly, in fact. 

“Oh, yes, he does,” I answer swiftly, and get my 
foot inside the door—foot incased in heavy, thick- 
soled boot, such as we always wear when on duty. 

A lurch forward of the shoulder, and I am in the 
hall. The master of the house, not over-pleased 
evidently, comes out, attracted by the noise. His 
face is white, and he fidgets uneasily and uncon- 
sciously with a serviette; but he tries to brazen it 
out. 

“What’s the meaning of this unwarrantable 
intrusion, Mr.—Mr.——” 

“Never mind my name,” I retort brusquely. 
“I’m Messrs. Deal and Glue’s representative, and 
the question is, what are you going to do about 
our furniture you have stolen?’ 

“Stolen!’’ He gave a great gulp, as though the 
word burnt his throat. His wife was 

crying in the background. 

“ Aye, stolen. You know it’s no more your 
furniture until the final instalment is paid than 
it is the man in the street’s. You know you’ve no 
right to remove it. And besides—where’s the 

iano? ”? 
. He turned ghastly. “TI see you know,” he said. 

“Yes,” I replied; “I know. You've sold it to 

some of the more pressing of your outstanding 
abilities. The question is, what are you going to 
do about it?”’ 

“Do about it?’ he echoed sharply. “ Why, pay 
up, of course—now you’ve found me. at my 
anes at ten sharp to-morrow morning ’’—and he 
handed me his business card. 

I was too much taken aback to say another word. 
But I was there punctually to the minute next day, 
and he handed me over the amount in Bank of 
— notes. . 

ow he raised it I hadn’t the remotest idea at 
the time; but I know now. He forged his prin- 


ipal’s name. 
i Three months later he was found out, arrested, 
tried, and convicted. . ; 
His wife died of a broken heart while he was in 


rison. 
And Noolywed? Well, to tell you the truth, 
he’s in business as a couple-catcher himself now. 


77 
OUR FRIEND—THE MICROBE, 


By the Mighty Atom. 


We are so very, very small—a regiment of 
30,000 of our eed (the biggest of us) put back 
to back would barely cover an inch; yet upon our 
shoulders are thrust the grumbles of the world. 
We are regarded as the greatest enemy to Man 
when we are indeed his greatest friend. 1f some 
foolish-minded person were to invent something 
with the evil intention of sending us to another 
world, within a week humanity would regret it. 
Where scientific men now seek to kill us, then would 
be offered millions for our regeneration. 

First of all, 1 wiegees you didn’t know we are 
landscape painters. Not the landscapes you see in 
the Royal Academy or the National Gallery, They 
are cnly imitations. We paint the real thing. 

When you go for your holiday in the summer and 
admire the shades of green that make the earth so 
beautiful, the golden, the russet, tho red-tinted 
leaves, the fields of yellow waving corn, the picture 
that fills you with delight—you aro praising our 
handiwork. Tho sweet-sme! ing honeysuckle, the 
rich red rose, the beautiful posy you select with so 
much care, with so many sighs, and present to your 
dearest with so ,much anxiety—you owe to us. 
Your gaily prancin steed, your grazing oxen, your 
lowing sheep—all things, plant and animal, that 
take their nourishment from the earth, are born, 
sustained, and live through us. 

pow _ it 0 ae 

imply enough. plants require nitrogen and 
carbon ; it is their food. They suck it up from the 
earth, By a long and tedious process called 
putrefaction we change all d things into 
this plant food. Eliminate us, if you could, 
and the food supply would very soon stop. 

Now plant food is like the widow’s:cruse of oil, 
never failing; but the earth’s store of nitrogen is 
limited. With overy successive occupation by livin 
things of the earth’s surface the nitrogen an 
carbon would run out, the soil would become barren, 
and all plants would die. That being so, your 
herbivorous animals—horses, oxen, sheep, pigs, and 
others—would consequently cease to exist, for they 
would have no food. 

Did you ever drink our health? Well, you ought 
to. Your sparkling wines and bubbling ales, the 
national drinks in every clime, whence do they 
spring but from us? We are the brewer, the facto- 
tum that causes fermentation of saccharine fluids 
and juices. Put an infusion of us into malt or 
grape juice, and leave us to do our work in our own 
i time, and beer or wine is the result. Don’t 

orget that next time you tasto the efforts of our 
handicraft, 

The atmonphace is only a fringe to the carth, but 
it par the heat of the sun’s rays, and retains 
and modifies it ; thus you feel warmth. Now, what 
I am going to say is this: If you only had half the 
atmosphere, by getting rid of us, you would be badly 
off for your vital necessities. 

Indeed, your learned Professor Tyndall once com- 
mitted a serious outrage upon the members of our 
family. He took a platinum tube and burnt out 
all the liying organisms—-us—and then thought he 
had smoke, but it wasn’t. It was stellar space—-a 
darkness blacker than the blackest smoke. Now, 
don’t you feel grateful to us? 

Tf you don’t, wait half a moment and I’ll tell you 
of some other benefits. It is one of the remarkable 
things of your remarkable world that the weak 
must die so that the strong may live. There is no 
doubt that it is a wise ruling. 
abilities in putrefaction, in a few’years you would 
be a world of dead. Your seas and rivers would be 
full of bodies. They would fill your strects; you 
would build your houses and pave your streets with 
them. They would be ever increasing, ever un- 
changing. Cremation would be your vale salvation. 

Then think of your great population. If we did 
not benefit humanity oy claiming the weak you 
would be overrun. In half a dozen years there 
would be no room for a quarter of you. 

We are the greatest masters. ‘We put millions 
into employment. Think of the doctors (your great 
country alone has over 30,000), nurses, chemists, 
druggists, surgical appliance makers, attendants, 
and others; the millions circulated annually for 
hospitals, charities, and convalescent homes. Then 
there’s beer. How many millions of pounds are 
there invested in’beer, by peer, bishop, and gentle- 
man? How many nillions find employment when 
we choose to be brewers—in vine and ho wing, 
in brewing, in bottling, in carting, in selling? How 
many gain pleasure in imbibing the products of our 
labour ? 

We are the most overworked beings in the world, 
and it is not our fault. Whether or no we like it, 
we must go on increasing ; it is the dispensation of 
Nature, and we die of starvation by millions every 
minute. We are everywhere, of course; but in a 
sound, healthy body we can do little harm; thus we 
gerve a good purpose by arousing people to take 
proper care of themselves. It is our lot to do evil 
so that good may follow. 
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ithout us and our. 


Wrexr rx 
May 7, 1903, 


I sezzeve tho sea would be very much more popular 
if big liners were a little less luxurious. In the saloon 
section of the ship you might fancy If in a Londen 
hotel, You sleep, take » walk, read, write, and 
go through the entire routine of a day on land, but 
everything that you do ts subject to tho veto of that 
‘yranv, the Ucvan So that, instead of realising to the 
full the luxury of a liner, all that you feel is that you 
aro leading an ordinary peaccful life, which is being 
interfered with in the rudest possible way by that 
useless, obsolete, overdone a 

These thoughts occurred to me as I spent that one 
day in the saloon as por editorial instructions. In the 
stecrage, I cared not a rap for Neptune. I was, I 
knew, roughing it, and expected nothing at all in the 
way of comfort. But as a saloon passenger for one 
day, I simply felt that I was leading my ordinary life, 
which was being interfered with by 

@ force opposed to civilised ideas. 


To begin at the beginning. I had to get up in the 
morning, bath, shave and dress—a most prosaic pro- 
cess, which in the steerage I had merely dabbled with. 
hero 1 did not get up. I was simply jerked violently 
over the rail on to tho floor, from which ition 
staggered to breakfast, a few steps away. I certainly 
did uot shave. It was not form. Most of us 
grew beards. There was only one exception, and we 
thought him a pretentious Re . He was scraping his 
chin with a potato peeler d borrowed from the 
kitchen. Airs and graces of that kind did not impress 
us at all. As to bathing in tho steerage—well, you 
know, people don’t. 

But it is different in the saloon. There you do get 
up, and have to dress to the Inst detail, or your fellow 
passengers will complain. I had to use tact in 
shaving. You must make your strokes according to 
the motion of the boat. ait until she has got her 
shaking fit over and is fairly calm. Then grip the rail 
of your bed with one hand, stand with your legs apart, 
firm on the ground, and give a long sweeping stroke. 
That done, pick up your shaving brush and soap, which 
will have been violently shaken off the dressing table, 
place the broken pieces of the late water jug where 
you will not tread on them, and repeat the process as 
before. After half an hour of this, your face, save for 
3 slight resemblance to that of a German student 


duellist, 
may pass you in to breakfast. 


Breakfast will alarm you in its proportions. Being 
still “under the weather,” as they say when you are 
in the stages of sea-sickness, you will not be at all 
thrilled at the menu card, which indicates that you 
can have three distinct oatmeal foods, five kinds of 
fish, steaks, chops, and bacon, cold fowl, 
savouries, preserves and fruit, right off at one go if 
io inclined. How pathetic it was to read that menu 
card at such a time! 

After bronkfast, it is usual to go to the smoking 
room. I shunned it like a plague spot that mpg. 
All I wanted was peace and quiet. So, hiring a di 
chair for the day, I chose a dry square yard of deck 
and pre to read a history of the mercantile 
marine. I thought it an admirable chance to improve 
my know on that subject. I read half a page, 
and the automatically Never before 
had I felt less interest in the mercantile marine. 
Then a steward came up. 


“Shall I get your rug, sir?” 
As a matter of fact I had not got a rug. They were 
not “ form’ in the steerage. But the steward 
see to refer to it with such oa ring of conviction 


that I took it for granted. that I had one, and gave 


him a sea-sickly nod of assent. In a few moments he 
returned with a ing covering. 
“ Here it is, sir. I put it round you? ” 


I regret to say that my moral sense had considerabl: 
slackened on this voyage. Instead of telling him FA 


wasn’t my rug, but else’s, I accepted it 


unquestioning. Later on, an elderly gentleman with 
spectacles walked up, took one long, lingerin nce 
at the rug, muttered something about or 


en eet a certain at ot on = The adjective 
8 ipped my m f° It absolutely 
interest the ala guatiomen's troubles, I was quite 
When bb tired of siti deck, der 
you're sitting on won 
i oe, Ti ar saab, hee alee oe 
ason by your brain, but by your stomach. 
Will it permit of a smoke, or will it not? Upon its 
pronouncement you depend, 


“There was a oung man of Typh 
= of “ Limerickhe” 


ene’s fellow- the way. At lunch some- 
body poe gr liners. We had i 
learnt of the rate of p steamed during 

chief topic or haily conversation—and some- 


da: 
body ani’ 

“Why, the old Great Eastcrn could have beaten 
that, I believe! ’’ 

A pleasant gentleman with white hair, on hearing 
this, smiled deprecatingly, and doubted the statement. 
ae oom oon ae led on that boat?” 

“I eu , then, sir, trave! on that 

“Yes sir,” was the rats reply, “many times. 
owned her.’ 

And, though I may not mention names, the gentle- 
man in question was one of the greatest shipowners 
in the country, and the Great Eastern was at one time 
his property. Collapse of Conversationalist No. I. 

Later on, I put my foot into it in the same way. 
Somebody was ogitating in the smoking room for 
passengers to take part in a proposed concert. A 
quiet gentleman on my right, who was reading, was 
approached to give a recitation. : 


With a pleasant smile he said: 


“With pleasure, if you’ve any of my works on 
board.”’ 

The agitator grinned back, and made a note of the 
remark, then axed me to take part in the concert. 
Thinking the precios man had made a good joke 
which lent itself to variation, I said : 

“I'll play the tested if you’ve any of my composi- 
tions aboard.” I thought that would amuse the first 
gentleman, but he appeared engrossed in his book. 
Later on I gave a casual glance at the Passengers’ 
List. Halfway down I saw the name of one of the 
leading novelists of our generation. It was the quict 
man who sat on my right! I was ia | reserved in my 
humorous experiments after that. It’s a wise man 
that knows his fellow-passenger. . 

One of the complaints peculiar to ocean travel is 
acute hatred of your fellow creatures. At first sight, 
you feel rather friendly towards them. After a while, 
they get horribly on your nerves. You look at the 
quiet man in eye-glasses, and put him down as a 
conceited ass. You take a violent dislike to another 
fellow simply because he wears a blue shirt. Another 
man you simply loathe because he walks on deck with 
his hands in his pockets. The creature who smokes 
cigars morning, noon and night you consign to ten 
thousand Infernos. The young married couple who 
sit about on deck you call a couple of lovesick youn 
fools. If there is a German, Frenchman, or Spania 
on board who talks in his native tongue, you execrate 
ie sation which produced him in a way which might 
cad to 


international complications if overheard. 


Then you suddenly get into conversation with each 
and all of these men, and it dawns on you that really 
they’re not “half bad sorts.” The man with glasses 
turns out to be a wit, the blue-shirted man to be quite 
agreeable, and—you smoke the cigars of the creature 
you to consign to the Inferno, and find they’re 
an excellent bran 

But you discover those pe ol when the sea gets 
calmer. A few more hours of this sort of luxury, and 
the time has come for me to return to my emigrants. 
As I give one look down at them from the promenade 
deck, I see they are beginning to wake up. A dance 
is going on down below. A dozen couples are waltzing 
to the strains of a concertina, surrounded by an 
admiring crowd. The women have suddenly emerged 
from their berths for the first time this voyage, and 
are actually smiling at one through watery eyes. 

The bar is crowded with merry makers. A 

ame of football is in progress elsewhere. 

ave through the worst of the voyage, and in 
forty-eight hours shall sight Rock Island, the first 
speck of land in the New World. I begin to feel 
horribly like Columbus. To-morrow, I’m told, we 
pass the Gulf Stream, which is actually visible to the 
eye through tiie masses of seaweed carried from 
Mexico in the rush. Then we get near the Banks of 
Newfoundland. where in Spring one encounters ice- 
bergs. And after that Sandy Hook, and—New York ! 
It is timé for me to get out my American vocabulary, 
and learn to “ guess and calculate.”’ 


(Next week Mr. P. Doubleyou becomes an outcast 
alien.) 


For we 


Foxp Morner (to very bee brother-in-law) : 
might look after Freddy while I’m out. See that he 
doesn’t play with the coals or _ mischief, and 
if he cries give him 2 piece of late—there’s soms 
3 and if that doesn’t stop him, 
Toom on your back—he loves ‘t. 
But on no account let him be a nuisance to you!’ 

a 


Wire (standing with her husband beforé win- 


dow): “Here are so Ee 


things that 
leasure to your wife, aad that you might 
her ; but, no matter however many beautiful things 
there are, you seem quite indifferent, as though you 
“Tebow "A sere posal af way: oflestion fer 
3 sure 
for love is blind.” a — 


00, Who wanted to catch the 2.2.” 
published in the May PEARSON’S. 
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Fotentetes wie the Dartaines have Liked and 


Just on twenty years ago King Alfonso XII. of S;;:: 
"SN ae cy cane Past of ti iat 
ty was on tip-& expectation. Flow 

strewed the Sa flaunted and flutzer ] 
aloft; guards of were everywhere; bar's 
oreehed welcomes, —_ bugles blared. 

erything promised a magnificent reccption. 
unfortunately, just prior to his wale there cana 
flashing over the wires the news that he had been nia.) 
by the Emperor William, a colonel of Uhians, , 

It was a little thing; but it was enouch. The 
Parisians, forgetful of the duties of hospitality, of in. ;. 
national amity, of everything in fact but their tli:j 
hatred of all things German, met Alfonso’s smiles y'1) 
revilings and hisses. 

But for the troops the King would undoubte‘ly liars 
been mobbed, perhaps murdered. As it was, the wu‘: 
was sufficiently alarming, and for a few weilis 1), 
question of peace or war trembled in the balance». 

In 1866, when the second great internati..:;.3 
exhibition was held on tho Champ de Mars, nite. 
crowned heads were assembled there at one tine. ‘Ih, + 
included, among other lesser potentates, the kinss i 
Greece, Belgium, Prussia, and Sweden, the Czar ¢ 
Russia, the Khedive of Egypt, the Sultan of Turk, 
and the Emperor of Austria. ; 

The scene at their reception was one of uncxam)|:! 
splendour. Ten million of francs were spent hy ¢!,. 
municipality in entertaining them. Unfortim-, 
however, the complete success of the gatheriny wis 
marred by the attem assassination of the Czar |y 
one i, a Polish refugee, . 

Prior to this—in the summer of 1855— another 1: 
exhibition had been held, and had been visited hy (iw. 
Victoria and Prince Albert. It was a noteworthy ovr. 
if only because no English sovereign had set fs: 3. 
Paris for more than four centuries previous! 
Napoleon, too, conscious of the insecurity of his tis 
of the throne, and well aware of the importance. this, 
of the recognition implied by the visit, did his yy !.-: 
for his royal guests. Balls of surpassing +)! 
were given in Paris and at Versailles, aul i) 
was also a grand review, when the Queen regretted ths: 
she had not becn on horseback, though the day ws» \:. 

With the Queen and the Prince Consori wi: 1 
Prince of Wales, now, of course, King Edward V1!. 1:: 
little lad, as he then was, was hugely delighted wiih thy 
gaiety and splendour of the French capital, and w) 
the time came to go he tried to persuade the Hinjr- 
coals to retain him and his sister “ Just a little whi’. 

longer.’ 

“But that would never do,” 
“ your mother could not spare ; 

“Oh, yes, she could,” promptly replied the Prin, 
“ she has got six more at home.” ; 

In the summer of 1889 so many forcign soverc's:s 
were gathered ther in Paris that a special boiling. 
known as the “ Hotel of the Emperors,” was s«t apa: 
for them. Externally this unique “hotel” was n° 
especially pretentious ; but internally it was a dream: 
splendour and of beauty, the furnishing alone cost: 
over £186,000, while £80,000 more of the city’s won: 
went in decorating it and in service. . 

To it there came the Shah of Persia, iu how"! 
whom splendid fétes were organised, follow! ly 
European kings, princes, grand dukes, and Annem. 
Tunisian, Moorish, and tian potentates galore. 

Paris got something substantial, however, jn tei 
for her expenditure in this conncction. The Shak ale: 
spent £100,000 in three days’ shopping ; a record wich. 
though, was easily beaten later on by the Czar. durivs 
his memorable visit to the city in the autumn of I=". 

This latter was perhaps the most gorgeous as weil i 
the most hilarious of all similar functions. !!- 
Franco-Russian Alliance was as new wile ty i 
Parisians then, and they hastened to make theus1\~ 
drunk with it. For three days and nights ('0"': 
Sth, 6th, and 7th—the city neither rested nor tir. 

The hours of ought-to-have-been darkness were as t!- 
hours of daylight, with open-air balls on every !.uh- 
vard, and farandoles and orchestras at all the s!r" 
corners. The Rue de la Paix was decorated with rp 
and sails, stretched across the street like the rigs!" 
of a vast vessel, in honour of the Russian sailors. 

Nothing was to be seen anywhere save flags, s«1'""*. 
cockades and , the colours of the two friendly 
nations. When was over twenty tons of confi: 
were sv up and carted away from a single wa" 


What s contrast this to the visit of King Davi! 
Sovereign Islands, in 1*“’. 

He arrived one morning eee with a Gladstor 
bag and £250 in gold, and city was so immens'ls 
used and him to all serts “! 
which he mistook for real, an‘! “1 


Another contrast also, but a pathetic one, ™% 
visit, a year or two back, of ‘tH 


Int, 


objected the Empress, 


cK, 


42 even these little courtesi¢fs 
doubtless were, 1" 


Thus be ne of 4 collection 
How doas'it govon'e” and cotlcctc 


And M. Bonavalll is somewhere between South 
Morocco 


and Timbuctoo. 


to-date secker after lost explorers anxious 

fe cults Stanley’s famous achievement of thirt 
years ago cannot do better than fit out an 
tion to try to find Captain Barreta. 

This eminent traveller and anrant - agnor 

ral rs to explore 

rhb region of Pacnguer: For the first it or 
nine months he managed to keep in fairly regular 
touch, by means of native runners, with the civili- 
sation be had left behind him. Then suddenly 
his m ased, and he and his companions 


cei 
disa 

nd tre uite recently all 

uts or establish 


ppeared. 
‘And from that day antil 
have failed ; and this not- 


attempts to ascertain his wheres 
communications with him ; n 
withstanding that soveral relief oxpeditions have 
been organised. 
Most of these, however, have, it must te con- 
fessed, met with rank bad luck. One lost the whole 
of its stores in the rapide of the Aguaray river, 
the chief of another, Signor Boggiani, was mur- 
dered, while yet a third suffered so severcly from 
fever that seventy-five of its members 


died in less than a month. 


But now at last Signor Paese, the leader of the 
most recent search party, has sent a thrill of excite- 
ment through Argentina by returning with the news 
that natives report Barreta’s presence among the 
Chapiri Indians. The explorer was, they assert, 
taken prisoner within a few weeks of his disappear- 
ance, and has been kept captive ever since in spite 
of several attempts to escape. 

There is fame, and fortune, too, awaiting the man 
lucky enough to rescue and bring back to civilisa- 
tion the three lost members of the Duke of the 
Abruzzi’s Polar expedition. 

The missing explorers, it will be remembered, 
accompanied the Duke’s lieutenant, Captain Cagni, 
in the famous sledgo journey, which, og in the 
spring of 1900, Canonsaed in reaching latitude 
84°33 N., or twenty miles farther north than 
Nansen’s farthest. 

On the way back they lost touch with the rest 
of the party, and wandered away into the unknown. 
Nevertheless it is hoped and 

believed they are still alive. 

Captain Stakken, itis true, failed to discover 
any trace of them in 1901. But then, argue the 
experts, he was admittedly unable to systematically 
explore the northern and north-western coasts of 
Franz Joscf’s land; and it is there, if anywhere, 
that the missing men will ultimately be found to 
have taken refuge. 

Andrée and his companions, too, may conceivably 
be somewhere within the Arctic circle awaiting de- 
liverance. True, the time specified by him during 
which his friends might hope for his safe return has 
long since elapsed. But tlie Polar regions are of 
Yast oxtent; and it is by no means impossible that 
the explorers may not be at this moment imprisoned 
‘pon some uncharted and ice-girdled island, or 
living, unable to get away, in one or the other of 
the many isolated Eskimo settlements known to 
exist along the eastern coast of Greenland. 

Ocep within tho forest-clad and rain-soaked in- 
terior of New Guinea, Karl Peterson and three 
Companions await release from a_ captivity so 
Mgorous and so cruel that the mind instinctively 
shrinks from 


picturing the fall horror of it. 
It was in the autumn of 1901 that this little 
expedition landed at Humboldt Bay, on the north 
t, and immediately struck almost due south 
to the unexplored country lying between the 140th 
perallel of longitude and the dividing line which 
separates the British and German ssions from 
those of the Dutch. Three months later it was 
ambushed by a band of Papuans, the native carriers 
were killed or driven off, and the three Europeans 
Wero taken prjsoners. 

Since then three letters have been received by 
their friends. The captives report that the place 
where they are is situated about one hundred miles 
due west of Mount Donaldson, and almost in the 
bie sage of the island. The savages make them 
work hard from dawn till dusk ; they are given very 


An excellent serial, an excellent seifes, 
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almost daily to every 


and out: 

Iles the 
rious country of Kaffristan, and somewhere 
n its borders, dead or alive, the Russian ox- 
plorer Svertalsky is interned. 

Prior to Sir George Robertson’s tion 
thither in 1891, its frowning precipices and terrific 
g° had never been pte, by a European foot. 
, 60 rigorously and so jealously has it been 
dap hope during more than four hundred years past, 

y the pagan mountaineers who inhabit it, that tho 
very name “ Kaffristan * has become synonymous 
with “ inaccessibility’? and “ isolation,” so that Sir 
Henry Yule was wont to declare that it would be 
the very last part of the world which should remain 
unknown. 

Sir George, nevertheless, penetrated to its 
inmost core, and returned to tell the tale. M. 
Svertalsky, essaying to repeat his oxploit, fell o 
victim to tho treachery of a native guide, although 
whether he was actually killed or merely taken 
prisoner is stil] in doubt. 

In Africa, again, lost amid the frightful deserts 
of the Igidi region, between the southern frontier 
of Morocco and the city of Timbuctoo, is M. Bona- 
valli, and as many his fifteen companions as 
may be left alive. 

© fate of this young man is a particularly 
hard one. Rich, brave, and adventurous, he set 
out from the Tissent Oasis nearly threo years ago, 
intending to reach Timbuctoo by a new route. 

He absolutely no ulterior motive, political 
or bar gclal- sr ge his party was — 
armed and equipped, he was most patient an 
liberal with the natives il 
through whose territories he had to pass. 

When about one-third of his journey had been 
completed, however, the expedition was surprised 
at night by an overwhelming force of nomad tribes- 
men. The camel drivers and servants were speared, 
and the caravan looted; but it is believed that tho 
lives of the white men were spared. At all events, 
two messages, brief, but apparently authentic, 
have since been received from the leader, one of 
them dated so recently as June of last year. 

And this is, of course, but one of several other 
similar mystery-tragedies which have occurred re- 
cently in this same quarter of the globe. Africa 
exacts stern tribute of those who would pry into the 
few secret places still left to her. 

Not even Africa, however, can vie with Australia 
iu this respect, expedition after expedition having 
been repeatedly swallowed up and lost in the track- 
less, shadeless, waterless, and foodless wastes that 
occupy so much of the far interior. 

One of the first to so suffer was that commanded 
by the intrepid Dr. Leichardt. Well found and 
splendidly equipped, it set out from Queensland in 
the autumn of 1817, with the avowed object of 


crossing the continent from east to west. 


News of its progress reached the settlements up 


to April 8rd of the following year; since when 
silence. Nor has the veil ever been lifted from the 


mystery surrounding their fate. Somewhere in the 
desert their bones lie; but where no man knows. 
One thing is certain. They must all have 
perished miserably long since. he same sad sen- 
tence, too, it is to be feared, must be passed upon 
Buckle’s party, which, in 1883, disappeared from 
human ken in South Australia, between the Mus- 
grave Mountains and the sea. sade 
But it is at least likely that, somowhere within 
the vast unexplored region lying between Sturt 


Creek and the section of the overland telegraph line | 


adjacent to the Ashburton and Whittington ranges, 
traces of the Cartwright expedition may be found. 


———s 


IT WASN’T A SEAL. 


A X¥AR-SIGHTED sportsman strolled into a little 
hotel on the shore of Loch Garron, and complain- 
ingly said : 

“Just scen a seal! 
missed it cach time.” . 

‘At dinner an hour later he sat next to a tourist, 
who had a bandage round his head. Said the 
sportsman : 

“ Had an accident?” 

“ Accident !”? growled the other. “ Attempted 
murder, you mean! I was having a bathe about 
two hours ago, when some lunatic with a gun fired 
at me three times from the shore, and shot part of 
my ear off!” 


Shot at it three times, and 


—_—_—>_oa 
Writs: “ Did the doctor do anything to hasten 
our recovery? ”’ . 
sj Wallace: Oh, yes; he told me he was going to 
charge me half a guinea a visit.” 


—exoo— 

Scripsee: “ Yes, it’s a quaint old fishing village. 
I’m going down there for material for my new 
novel.”’ 

Crittick : “Well, I’ve user heard, of course, 
that fish is good brain food, but do you think it 
can actually make brains? ”’ 


ee : 179 
How Race-Horse Owners are Pestered. 


By Lord X. , 


I wavs now been an owner of race-horses for sind 
years, but it was not until two years ago that I had 
a horse among the candidates for “the blue ribbon 
of the turf,” which is the accepted term for b- 
ing the Epsom Derby. Previous to that occasion I 
enjoyed comparative freedom from the worrying 
and stupid attentions and intreaties of persons, 
mostly unknown to me, anxious to make a fortune 
by very easy means. 

Exactly two months beforo the Derby of 1900 was 
run I received two extraordinary letters by the 
same The letters wero not unlike each other 
in character; the writer of cach one presented his 
corapliments, and statcd that he would be glad if I 
would kindly give him my reasons for any bopes 
that I might have of winning the great race. 

Each writer told mo that if I could put him in 
possession of solid grounds for believing that my 
animal would bo the victor, he was prepared to put 
a large sum of money on one sido for the purpose of 
— him to win; and each writer added that, if 
agrecable to me, he would handsomely recompense 
me for tho information. 

: | unused to the receipt of such communica- 
tions, I answered both of these lctters, writing 
truthfully and clearly my reasons for hoping that 
my animal would be successful. At the timo I 
wrote I was not, of course, acquainted with £0 
many particulars respecting the other horses 
entered for the raco as I was a few weeks later, 
when details as to the training and gallops of tho 
candidates appeared in the sporting papers. 

As the days before the race became fewer and 
fewer my ree contained more and moro 
letters similar to the two described, and in tho 
majority of cascs I simply disposed of them by 
putting them into my wanke-parer basket. Sono 
few of them, however, I took the trouble to answer, 
for I could not help fecling pleased that a scction 
of the public was interested in my effort to captura 
the coveted prize. 

The great day arrived and the raco was won, but 
much to my disappointment my horse did net fini<h 
in the first three. That fact in itself was a sufti- 
cient gricf to me, yet my regrets were considerably 
aggravated by the receipt of Ictters from ail of 
those to whom I had imparted information concern- 
ing my horse. 

Some of the writers were men in high positicn:. 
whose knowledge of the turf and racing in gencral 
should have saved them from a lamentable display 
of pique and irritation such as they affected to feol 
towards me. I had done nothing more than supply 
them with the particulars they asked for, and in 
doing so I imagined that I was doing them a scr- 
vice. Of course I understood that they would per- 
haps act on my information, but in not one single 
instance did they do so at my suggestion, since I 
myself am not a betting man. 

In addition to the Ictters received from would-b2 
fortune makers I received at least thirty lettcrs 
from photographers and artists who expressed 
themselves as eager to supply me and my friends 
with photographs or drawings of my horse. Not 
only did I get letters from these gentlemen ; eight 
of them were at the trouble to make a special 
journey to my business headquariers, in the hope of 
getting permission to produce a representation of 
my Derby candidate. 

I had nineteen letters of remonstrance from indi- 
viduals who declared that I was taking an active 
part iu the degradation of my country in lending 
myself and my horses to racing. One of these 
letters came from a well-known clergyman who had 
in his early days held a living near to my father’s 
home, and to him I sent an invitation to come and 
s nd a few ders with me. This he did, and I am 
ceased to say that before he had concluded his visit 
I had brought him to look with more tolerant cyo 
upon the “sport of kings.” 

Every owner of race-horses receives almost daily 
at certain seasons of the year samples of patent 
horse food, horse clothing, treatises on stablo 
management, and many other such things. Tho 
senders of these doubtless overlook the fact that 
the man who breeds and keeps horses is for ever 
on the look-out for articles that will add to their 
welfare and comfort; he no moro needs the atten- 
tions of cranks than docs the gentleman or lady 
who keeps white mice. 

I will conclude by saying that I was onco 
a ag pa by a desperate character of a man 
while I was walking up and down the platform at 
King’s Cross Station in the early months of tho 
yer 1900. This fellow handed me a card bearing 
is name and, in the bottom left-hand corner, the 
words ; “European Horse Intelligencer.’’ In a 
few sentences explained to me that for ade- 
quate reward he was willing to act tho spy on 
one or all of the stables sending horses to that 

ear’s Derby. Suffice it to say that I tore his card up 
before his eyes, and threatened him that if over I 
set eyes on his figure again I would hand him over 
to the police, 


and excellent stories appear in SHORT STORIES One Penny every Tuesday. 


eee ee ee 


780 | .. s+ PEARSON'S WEEKLY... Ware revise 
I 


£5 A WEEK FOR LIFE! 


CWhicoh will NOT be divided.) 


AND A FURTHER SUM OF 


Ifany member of your 
family wants the pice 
tures below, they will 
be found in to-day’e 


Bid BUDGET, 10. 


Sa” The closing date of this Competition will be announced shortly. -@a 


: 
i 
‘i 


® 
oo nat oun ‘iad decide to do so now, may Phd ag hag taping income of £5 a week you have only to find 
secure all the back numbers of PEARSON’S WEEKLY containing the seguiae und sual aoe ont to appest wail ts Comp ix lhe ees 
complete set of pictures up to date through any newsagent for 18. 24., small tak when you game fo counder the maguivalo of the prise Moreover, 
or from this office post free for 1s. 8d. of the United Kingdoms : Ge of the geography 
— Possibly you have discovered most of the names of the pictures that have 
READ EVERY LINE OF THIS. already yon Daily Gas anyone wil Gosever than all. 
Those who are still competing should not lose of the fact that the goal in anyone else, You bare tod nccamctteaae 
front of them is the h of 25a Week for They must remember that that one correct may bring Vite. 
with an income of £5 a Week for their future fs insured. ‘We want to impress you with the fact 
will be free from all money troubles and worries may now beset them, because you are unable to find a solution to every 
not only themselves, but those who are most near and dear to them will benefit by to find only half the solutions correctly, and none 
the regular and certain income. many, the £5 a Week for Life will be paid 
sou, was as vearaed nr tet ke ates toummnlioemneenea gectek 4 The work quietly and steadily until the last 
woman who has yearned for an dress for the pretty sorry {f-you gave up trying before the 
children ma; a when the list of solutions was published that you 
business will now have the coving oy moet to the time you discontinued, and that the man who got the prise 
25a Week saved up for a year is £260, anda nice little business can be pur- You would not like the prize to slip through your fingers in that way, 
chased for this sum. If are more ambitious, then you have only to save up And so keep steadily on until you are fold to send es in, 
for twenty-four months and you have £500. while, see what you can do towards discovering solutions 
Below will find some Each of these consists of certain which, 
ne eS eas eg ee EGS ingen nia sane ee a fe maw pe 
ve wa: 
depicted in’ each picture ox from words which have the ane sound). Ses enmungle shiv above. i * 
An “object ” does not include sky or shading necessary for correct ,o 
ves at Geen nce a ma 
Taking asa you have now to examine pictures below, discover the name railway station which each the 
of them representa. Wat fen hove dcaa this wets ths cane gran tora ete nike BY see A our 
The prise of £5 a Week for Life will be paid to the from whom the Editors of Pearson’s Weekl Budget “igre 
receive the complete series of pictures containing t test num! : Talling the en mt 
Printed below. A further sum of £1,000 will be divided in the following manner thoee who come next: ria 
Gift, £2100; Second Cash Gift, £50; Third Cash Gift, £50; Fourth Gift, 226; Fifth Cash Gift, £25; Sixth Cash Gift, 
225 Seventh One OY ee Mae oe seventh Cash Gifts, £10 each; Fifty-eighth to Ninety-seventh Cash Gifts, £5 each. AM 
‘This same prisois offered in BIG BUDGET (ono penny, every Thursday). There are not two prizes £8 a Week for Life alas 
tothe consol of £5 a Week for Life for PEARSON’ WEEKL and BIG BUDGET readers combined. This also applies 
CUP ACROSS HERE. 
CONDITIONS. ‘This ccmpetition started in PEARSON’S WEEKLY, No. 55. Back ermters may be crdered theevgh any 
1. Tho name mast Lary teeny under egch picture pees & loos cleck at a penny each. The complete set of back numbers up to date may be obtained 
4. Only cas pees ts Shewek coi coal sites, the Publisher, “Pearson's Weekly,” F tta Street, London, W.C., 
8. No alterations are allowed in the words. If you have 
made a mistake in the spelling, cross the word 
out, and writo it again. 
Oe ee 
ae...) 2, a 


F 


H 

ete 
i 
is 
ite 
i 
5 


i 
i 


| 
; 
i 
i 


8. Ia the event of a tie, a farther sot (or, if ” 000 vee coccccecooocccee 1 oe 


on to Rretees Gale, ; 
Fleet on ively,” we or ‘oom 7, 
conditions abject to correction and alteration 
(These ror} subject 
No inquiries these conditions can be answered 
pond pereecen or Soret, Ifa point of sufficient 
interest is raised, dealt with in the paper. BB. .sssossreensseronssenceesan sessesresesessssees 89...... 000000000000 cee 0eeereeecceceevecoccecee 90.....06 eoccccces ececceces eoccccece eoesoeeeee oF 
Name.corcoccccscrssscoccececcessse ses 00 00e eee ee cee eeeceeeerceeceeser ccc eeecesteeees Address. 


acCk0Ss BERE———. 


Something fascinating—"A Weird Stogy”—by the novelist “M.P.”, J. H. Yozall—in the May PEARSON’S. 


RL TRE BRE 


+ 00000000000 000008 000000000000 0000s 000 re ROO r Oe eng eeeneerereeeesreseooeceoels Ov eceeeeooerercoccee eoocoocorere® 


Re BD FOL POSH HS OSV OSS SSSA SS* SS SSSSSOSSOS SOS: 


# 
i 
id 


ie 

pi 
iit 
es? 


2 sek 
ne 
gel H 
3k ¢ 
Eee 

H 
dak 5 


se 
E 
é 
| 
8 


Fiona oe ag moe 8 Lave see 

but felt on! 

. You t laughed. 
“ Hore 1” said se 

in this room, ur and i 

ise eon it” THe turned 


“ If you know where he is,” # 
faraway voice, “ go and hi 
him home.” ; 

“I don’t know where he is n 


ourself, but what of thas ? 
nas sacrificed all, or lost all 1” 
Margaret took the little man’s 


know all dus?” You sked me 


and wriggled c 
m his resend the more the 
more di he found it to 
Margaret de Févre asked the 
Fest, and got it. And the 
home Félise presented her wid 
tlo postmark and a card. 
Trembling with excitement sh 
fea] the contents : 
“Dear Manoaner,—Pve been 
what was the good of writing. 
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OUR GREAT SERIAL STORY. 181 


ifes Great Handicap. 


&2 8 #4 By ARTHUR APPLIN. 


became indistinguishable, knot. 

“y the recess lancet, with o heer’ of stone, am in 

love 1” she eried, staring 
‘Tens it budierous, ian’ 
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Sse 


man has ever seen Ls 
but fclt only its wrat! 
“You 1't ery oy 
“ Hore 1” eaid the little man, rising. “ Here 
in this room, in your face and in 


Hy 
E 
i 
ey 
: 


F 


If so, that is my fault, for 
be afc; but I fear 1 bave sent him to ond his days in misery 


and vice.” 

“ If you know where he is,” said Monsieur ina 
faraway selon geome him and bring him back, bring 
iy me. 


“I don't know where he is now ; he has noe written for @ 
long time. But even if I did, even if I 

“Though he does not love you, still you love him, and your 
love is great enough to save him. Ta soving Mien 1 eee 


tgs age ere Love is never unti) it 
has sacrificed all, or lost all 1” 

Margaret took the little man’s hands, 

Bin 1” she said gently. “ How do you 
know all this ‘ou asked me what love was, and you 
term to know, ah, far more than Ido. Surely you never 


io loved 2% 7 
"neonsci her roved over his attenuated, pat 
tically org as A pia ™ 

“Of course not,” he said, with a return of his motor-car 
hern-laugh. “I never could love, and fancy anyone loving 
me! Wouldn't it be comical? But you, you must not wasto 
Sh love ; it’s been given you for a purpose, And if I can 

eae en by my work, if you're ever hard up or 
our an’ 

“You've a big heart, Twirly, and shall me ; 
shall be my friend, and T'll take your bey cad Red 
him. T'll start trying at once.” 

Monsieur Twirltorum began to slide from the room. 

{'m not good enough to be your friend, but don't forget if 
you're ever up—"? 
on was nearly late for his entrance that night, and all the 
hs he writhed and wriggled on the tears were fallin; 
— his eyes ;and the more the audience laughed and shou 
more he found it to keep the tears back. 

Margaret de Févre asked the management for a few weeks* 
Fest, and got it. And the wee evening on her return 

with a letter bearing 


home Félise presented her the Monto 
oad 

m| t! ‘ . 
eid de el rs oan tshe tore the envelope open and 


AR Maroaner,—Pve been an angrate/ul cur to you, bub 
what was the good of writing. I shall co be able 15 reture 


The brightest little fiction paper in the world. 


’ or elso an attempt to discover Re, 
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to 
I won't se I shall 
“I won't see anyone, not be at home to a single 
soul,” she said, glancing carelessly at the card ; but whan wie 
saw the name scrawled in pencil she started. 


“ Mr. Bill Baily.” 

Bill Baily, Fred T ’s former agent! Probably he 

had come from Templeton, the bearer of a message or a threat, 

, ic’s whereabouts ! 

; cried, “ this gentleman calls 
eee him; do not send him away on any 

account, Indeed I shall not start for Monte Carlo until he bas 


THIRTY-SIXTH CHAPTER. 
‘*Honour Among Thieves.’’ 


His determination to find the boy he had so terribly wronged 
and bring him back to his home, his father, his sister, and 
sweetheart, had not abated one jot; he knew the risk 


so Pve just 


So one evening he walked 
to the Castle itself, 


was still an exile and in danger. 

i of Baily’s face in the darkness that had 
frightened Fred Templeton when he hastily drew the curtains, 
uncertain whether he saw the living or the dead or a ghost 
conjured up by his imagination. 

* He isn’t here: he isn’t in England,” was the result of 
Raily’s summing up ; “ and if I dont find him soon Templeton 
will, and if he docs, to judge by his face, "twill be the end. 
But how am I to find out w he is?” 

On his way back to London ho remembered Margaret de 
Févre, and part she had played in many of Fred Temple- 
ton’s big gambles, and not too reputable schemes. 

“Tf I’m not much mistaken,” he soliloquised, “ he’s done 
her once or twice, and had her over Tho Prince's victo 
same as he had me, and she won't be playing into his hands 
any longer. Women are revengeful creatures when & man 
has deceived them onco too often, and if she could put nail 
into his coffin, maybe sho woukln’t object as long as she 
found someone to do the hammering of it!” . 

So ho went straight to her flat, which he found without 
much difficulty, though he’d forgotten the number but 
remembered the street. He met with scant ceremony at 
Félise’s hands, but undaunted called tho next morning, 
and was immediately admitted, this time being received 
by the French maid with her most gracious and winning 
smile. 

Madame would not keep monsicur long—would monsieur 
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le forward a chair, but remained standing. 
taken him off his balance ; he felt afraid to 
and yet he didn’t know where clse to look ; 


to be forcing his eyes to mect hers. The atmos- 
of the pen Rava lg him; its dainty, scnsuous 


= ae pas, ee — late master, Mr. Fred 
ws wagpeneliak as he did not speak. 

No, I don’t exac' i ye Frou: Bias, Duet cone stout 

thought you might know where a 
3 he was once interested in, so to speak, 
.” He himself up with a jerk. “I don’t 
—e exactly, I mean you might know whcre ho is 

t raised her eyebrows. 


? What reason have sa for thinking 1 should 
‘cmpleton’s acquaintances ? 


certal 
is hiding 
mean 
stayi 
« 


of his any longer. I thought perha knew—it’s Mr. 
Drei i i D T want to find.” 
—— displayed not the +c emotion. 
y you want t as 


: ‘ & common man, bu 
os big bt, miss, wants to know his whercabouts 
ve ly. 


ret sighed and rose. 

“I thought as much ; well, I can 
Baily, to return to your friend and tell 
seeking, his own pam hunt a 

* Your employer—Mr. Templeton ” 


(advise you, Mr. 
im to do his own 


of York’s Stakes we had one or two little differences and 
wo we parted very sudden,” he added, with a grim 
smile. ‘1 dropped out of his life so to spcak, but I’m just 


gies ee eee ee Fe seeps De i get 
see me. 
Margarct gazed steadily at Bill Baily, and his wandered 
nervously round Pe oan : Gt ous iermond ia etapa 
ment, believing was badly, not recognising 
that it was her that bbe him nervous and ill reid 
“ So you want to find Mr. Dreighton in order to pay off 
a debt,” sho said slowly. “A debt you owe Mr. Templeton, 


I ee 1? 

“That's it,” he repliod—" that’s it, I do owe him a debt, 
but another sort to the one I spoke of first, and if I can get 
Sir Hubert’s son safely in England——” 

“© You have come to the wrong person for help, then ; neither 
Mr. Templeton nor you nor anyone elso will ever discover 
where io Dreighton is living—it is hopeless to try. ood 
morni 

But Bill Baily did not move, After clearing his throat 
once or twice, he said slowly : 

“1 think you misunderstand me, 
find Mr. ton’s whereabouts in order to help Mr. ‘Temple- 
ton, it’s for another person’s sako that I want to find him.” 

“For his sister’s sake ?” 

“No, not exactly his sister—I tell you I must and will 
find or, went on desperately. “* He was in France, 
but boyy h he’s there or not now I don’t know.” 

w ! és} 

“ But if you know, for Heaven’s sake tell me and !ct me find 
him and fetch him home.” 


miss ; I don’t want to 


“Yes, you'd fetch him home,” said ret bitterly ; 
“ and what would be the result, what price would be paid for his 
— 5 price I'd be 1°? 

“ A very heavy Pay, may’ 

“Yes, and receive from } r. Templeton ! No, Mr. Baily, 


I’m a woman, and therefore foolish, I daresay, and Mr. Temple - 
ton has fooled me once. But not again. Go back, tell him 
that I do know where Reggio Dreighton is, but that he shall 
never, never know ; no one shall know, no ono shall ever sco 
him again, no one but myself!” 

“ You know where he is?” 

“Yer, but you cannot fool mo into telling you with your 
clumsy lies and distorted tales ; kindly go now and tell your 
master what I’ve said.” 

“ He ain't my master, "cried Baily excitedly, “I hate him, 
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knew he'd fooled you sams + young man was lying in the shadow of a clump of trees. His as mine. For where will your present life lead you ?_. 
ape pare ig eng "d be glad to get a bit of eyes were sunken and heavy, his mouth drawn, his cheeks wien ies peg? a] 
yourown beck ! Don't you see, Son's you fhe pale and hollow ; down below a red-sailed fishing boat rocked Is it too or you to turn back, to go home ?" 
“ Yea,"t i scornfully. “I eee; I under en tho waters and # bronsed fisher led sang # say chansonetts, He nodded. 
ant Pee, retaken degre’ bom ths nd ell tte ar only Oy a 
“ where Mr. Dreighton is, and as m . is eyes r more hurtful to ¢}, 
nhs tell me wre reer eodia ao Il owe go ins ky beggar, happy beggar,” he cried sloud. “You're I love. But for you there is the c of better things; 
bes ar Revenge is sweet,” he added cunningly ; “ and full of health and the joy of life—and perhaps you some- I feel it, I know it. Will you take the 2 
trons nee crs fr remans eee Se tafe ete pss or pales gee bet baged arg iagh “ont MPO © TS 
i ll make ot too! mever @ moment’s peace 
re apen men 508 To debts ond ook my own happl- your lover walta for you, © 5i1 08 y and d and heal! “* Will you give up this foolish game you are playing with 
always pe : Paes cha: tins and tana.” as —you can live a freely, whilst I—— Fate, the that has only one end ? 
Ee ee te lieve me, then—you won't help me? You Hie shuddered and rose and walked slowly up the hill, The git was silent for © long time, She looked at the 
know where he is hiding and you refuse to tell me becauso— towards the Casino. sky where the sun had fallen asleep ; she listened to tho song 
because you think I want to harm him—want to give him up “T already hear Death’s footsteps dogging mine. I only of the music. iu 
tothe man I hate, the man I'd like to see where he wants to want him to come, quickly, because I haven’t the pluck to ng ee the ame ame ey | rising, “ 
scaffold 1" to him m: ae j game r ing to-night Lecaus 
ve we rigery tes cee ee what you are } Oe pulled a handful of coins from his pocket and counted you'd pa tolose, Fate threw you in my path, let Fate ‘lee 
I T’ve been fooled onco—but not again! Now go.” them. : follow your play and risk all 1 If [ loso”— she 
"TL can't go—I won't go till you tell me,” cried des) — “When they are gone if Death doesn’t come I shall have coreeeee i shoulders and out her hands— 
AT you want ‘to eave DM. Rogie and if you hate to go to him ; my thoughts will drive me mad if I an’t gamble will come to pass, I win enough I will perhaps 
Mir. Tompleton, then tell me all you know ; for pity’s sake tell them away at the and drown memory in the green “go home, and if my home refuses to receive me I'l wander 
, mise 1" oa with gold.” about the world on the chance of finding someone or sonti.ing 
mT refuse, and more than that, I warn you not to try to Often and often he had lo toc down to the blue to love—perhaps my mother, if she still lives, thous! sie 
find him yourself. I warn you and all who are to waters that murmured 80 soot! ly of when the moon is but a distant memory to me. And Tl remember you 
tend thay oi ce tat eer eto epee sci Eg te Bars tht "Hhey rab ld tpt ino th great 
to me for crime, at white builtins 
Log aad way, whoover is sa eched for him, oe the girl’s face that haunted him cease- wearing in the last noe daylight. i builling 
“It's his life I want to save—it’s his life I can save, and I lessly now; it would be 80 easy to ust leap into the old sca— ia if you win, w: t will you do?” said the girl, as they 
if you'll only help, if you'll only tell me. For God’s si of wind, a hissing of waves, and a rush of water eat at one of the tables in the ro room. 
—_ me—oh, you may laugh, I know I'm not the sort a in the roat, then a trembling and a swooning; down, “T shall - hton replied. “Wait unt! 
‘would trust, let alone a woman, but that’s the very reason down, down ! , I have lost and then play; or let me then play for vou; g 
= trust me now. I’m in earnest; I'm honest, That was all. Sleep would press her cold lips to the cold —_ you said, Fate threw me in your path, and perhaps nct \ithou 
ee Gk for once,and it’s hard lines if I'm not allowed lips Love might never touch, and place her fingers on the a reason!” 
aces roy. ty game ot last, "cause all m: life I’ve the tired, staring eyes, and then oblivion ! es The Casino was com ively empty, few peoplo wee 
play Now I want to run straight seems a8 F they Yet ho not, but the only thing that kept him alive gathered round the . But as the night approche 
wrnrtid me. Now I want to blot out s few of the smudges I’ve was the mad, wild game inside the Casino walls; the music, the play grew heavier, men and women streamed trom tls 
made during m life, seems as if I was going to make a _ ead coien rattle Eee on gata pee prea and gardens, restaurants and hotels, into tl 
race ga’ rooms, 
co naaet Margaret felt inclined to trust Baily, to life; the spin of the ball of fall of dice that saved or ruined ! On every face was the flush of excitement or the pall 
believe that he was honest and his desire to save ic was There was forgetfulness in the gamble of men and women’s _of despair, on every face was written the greed of gohinn 
uine ; for an instant only. But experience closed the gates souls. . . oreey, face save the faces of the croupicrs ; coldly, quictl, 
of faith with a bang and laughed jeeringly at the ides of trust : fone be bea left Fore be hed received no more money 8 neil they zoned in the money and paid the winners; 
ealings wi rom his sister, or rather from Templeton ; now only a in metallic tones they cried : 
ing single soul, least of all one who had ever louis remained—when they were gone! He looked back “Play, gentlemen, play !” 
" ils life i quite safo in my hands,” she said quietly, iirges ing at gia or in wiseddy alascTuce ccig lh er will. chat Rp bape mabe eae fhe wras jingle, 
"6 forget to tell Mr. Templeton t¢! “The game ying to-night,’ ud, and some rs laug' i under their breati, 
is pire ai ' ° “ for I shall play with Dene : : . and some nated, and some reviled low in the langrage of 
emg 1” Baily strode across the room “ His life ¢e alg A the game be worth playing?” said a voice all countries. 
uite este ; no one can touch him, for he hasn’t done nothing behind him. . : The mad dance of the ball ceased ! 
= he is innocent, innocent of the crime ho thinks he’s Reggie Dreighton turned and found himself facing a tall, “Twenty-one. Red, odd!" 
| He never killed John Nea dark girl, whom he had often noticed playing roulette, and “ That’s the first number to turn up,” said Reggie Drvizhten, 
turned sulitly and caught by the arm and had sometimes spoken to. “and it represents my age too! I shall follow tyenty. 
onitane into his face. “Why?” he repeated. “Oh, because I almost hope to one!” 
* Now will believo me, now will trust me, now will ye . ann the ball danced; again the croupiers cric]. arin 
tell mo w he is?” ho w excitedly. ** Hope to lose? You strange man!” teady hands and trembling hands, fat hands Joaded with 
ve threw him off with » short, hard laugh. “* Because if I lose it will be the end.” diamonds, and thin hands, bony and bare, placed their cont: 
“No, I will not tell you! You are a clumsy liar, a fit The girl sighed. _ ee oe ae notes on the altar of Fickle 
cervant for a clumsy bully !” “* When I lose it will be the end too.” . Fortune. And high above the subdued hum an‘ his of 
She the bell and Félise showed Baily to the door. “Why do you play—why are you here ?” Reggie asked, —_voices, high above the click of the dancing ball, rang her sii, 
He sh out dejectedly, paused on the threshold and looking at the but pretty face beside him. ‘ou look wild laugh mingling with the metallic— 
turned. too yor and you are unlike the others here; why don’t “ The game is over!” 
“Pm truth,” he said quietly, but with foosis you give it == go home ?” An instant’s pause, an instant’s excitement—for seme tle 
in his voice.“ So help me, I’m speaking truth, the truth ¢ s use I haven’t a home,” she replied lightly. “If instant seemed an eternity—then— 
= will cost me my life; won't you believe me? I’m not I went home my father, if he still lives, would send me away “ Twenty, black, even!” 
a a *un as you think !”" in ; I have no mother ; I was left with a thousand pounds. near and yet so far ! 
Troe tn tok. He move torrie the What outed of thal Lisette rock oninied, iho ugh ego gin whedon trenton 
ise touc im light! an new n I mn wi end wo bid on and e white, it’s sifer," 
ca ve cites och in tat FALE Qe eae eee tes WA teat Tl 
“ - t; touch the "ll live my own life, m: ife, a or love in. “Pm ing for safety,” he repli "Tn playing t 
twice and the hee et pace seni ad If I lose — ”” She sh ed her shoulders. “And vont %t lose! Twenty-one is my net if twenty-one never turns up! 
He stumbled out and the door banged behind him. Dreighton shook his head. shall understand ——” 
“Te ain't no ” he muttered to himsolf, 0 ’t ask me, I want to forget.” Twenty-one never did turn up. 
ville geod, in his old red rehief ; “it “ Poor ” Again spun the ball ; in and yet again. Sonic peopk 
Leostpa trying to go straight now, the devil’s branded “ But you,” he said presentl » as they reached the upper began to watch the young Englishman with a pitying smile. 
Se ees ek Sark cad Une ont thing left for me is to ms, ‘I wish you'd go . Risk it, won’t you? * Another fool going to the dogs,” they sail. 
enter for the All Aged Selling Stakes for re le’d be see you, or, if he has gone, there are friends 


THIRTY-SEVENTH CHAPTER. 
High Stakes. 


wonderful Casino Orchestra at Monte Carlo was filling 
Pb ether rene music half divine, half fiendish ; music 
that beat in time with the gambler’s feverish pulse and set tho 
lover’s heart throbbing to the tune the ins so wistfully 


sang. ’ 
hung like a great roof above the deep blue 
BS, A ge ; og with the colours of innumerablo 


flowers. a 

Spring might be da in England, on the Riviera she 
had indeed arrived, her arm full of roses, her breath warm and 
perfume laden. 

Down by the sea, down among the and orango trees, 
was ae an earthly saradinn wise by Nature and 
carried into faulty execution by man ; upon the hill, up above 
the singing waters of the sea, was an. her different place— 
an cai Hades which was perfectly executed by man. 

And between these two places travellers from four quarters 
of the globe wandered ; now soothing their senses in the | 
and beauty of the ns, now steeping their souls deep in the 

i waters of the golden river that day and night rushes 
through the Casino Palace. ; 

Here were men so rich and so bored that the oxcitement of 
losing money with every tick of the clock, the excitement of 

itting their fortunes against the bank’s, was almost a pleasure. 

ere were women whom every pleasure had tired long ago, 
women dead to love, dead to beauty, dead to jer, who only lived 
when the click, click of the roulette ball, the silent shuffle of 
the cards, or the whisper of the dice stirred the dull blood in 
their tired veins. 

Here were others, the foolish ones, but happy for a time, 
who came to risk their all in trying to make a fortune ; some 
bringing systems, some bringing luck—some and some 
despair with which to i the eternal warfare, but all even- 
tually returning whence they came empty-hai H . 

Sadder but wiser! Some never left ; they were the wisest 


Pon & promontory ovcrhanging the waters of the bay a 


How trees are born—how 


glad to 
who would be glad, I know there are !” 

“* My home is in Austria, and Austrians are proud. Some- 
times they forgive their sons, but never their daughters.” 

ra was playing a dreamy waltz; the sun was 

to the sea and setting the heavens on fire. 
too early to go into the Casino yet ; sit down here 
and neh to me, will ? apriock a fill you with 
desires strange thoughts ?” 
a shook his 


head. 
le 
“ Not so much as I have made others suffer. And you?” 
“TI suffered when my mother left me, I think, that was 
PRA tam ween 1 wet pene old; I suffered when 
I left my nome, bet soak ee . — oliered Bag If I 
rhaps I's suffer Nn; 
I should begin apa - 
“ We must none of us think.” 


to think !” 

“ T have often looked at you,” said the girl presently, ‘“ and 
wondered what your sorrow was. I’ve bai wished f could 
help you. That was silly of me and impertinent.” 

“IT don rhaps ” 


’t think it was either, it was kind. And 
—he added after a moment's hesitation—* perhaps you 
could help me.” 

“Could I really? Do let me, at least let me try? It 
would be such a novelty, such a break in the monotony 
of this selfish gamble of existence.” 

“It may sound foolish to you, coming from one who is 

a rr.” 

“* None of us are strangers in Monte Carlo!” 

“Well, I'd like you to promise me to go home. Ah, I 
knew you'd laugh and shrug your shoulders, but you are 
different from the rest; you still have youth and hope on 


your side.” 

“ But how could that help you ?” asked the girl. 

“It would help me, when I have staked To stake, 
and lost; when I take off my hat to Life and out my 
hand to Death; it would help me to know that out of the 
half-dozen people I’ve met there was one, a stranger to me, 
true, yet still one human soul I was able perhaps to help, 
not hinder—one human being I saved from folly as great 


they grow. 


“ Wait, he will win presently,” whispered others. 
- But he never won. The A : 


girl’s face besido him grew deals 


pale as he threw his last three louis on twenty-one. \lnu:i 


with a sigh of relief he lau 


“ This is the end ; if I lose—it will be your turn. Aw! sou.” 
he continued, with a sudden determination, “are ying & 


win.” ‘ 

“ The game is over !” 
_ Rattle, rattle, rattle! Click, click—it's 
Click, coer — Tad 


Btopyx not 


there was a sudden move 


Someone yeterically ; 
ment at the great doors at the oe end of the room, itl x buzz 


of ee and admiration. , 
he tis it? La Belle Tortajada? No—haven't sen ler 
for two years. Who? The famous dancer ; she broke tle 


bank here three years 
: . . lool she 
pes renee ok 


sone slowty : 


‘We want every reader of this paper to purchase 
THE 
It is undoubtedly London’s 


4c. 
z 


Any Newsagent in any part of the country wi 
be only too glad to receive your ordcr. 


MORNING PAPER. 


All about it, with photographs—in the May PEARSON'S. 


Best, Brightest, and Newsiest 


nt 


did not hear the 
the tall, Ieautifel 


making her way through the crowd, her larz? 
(Continued on page 785.) 
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it s Kidney-ache not Backache. 


Nature Intended us all to work work does us|Too Weak te Brush his; Backache and Kidney Dis- 
—it does not make the back of a healthy man ache; it does| peir_taid up 17 weeks—| orders Eleven Years, 

not cause sharp pains in the loins, languor, sleeplessness, and Doctors Couldn’t Cure. 

irritability, to those as wheee kidneys are healthy and pmo 1f| Lost Situation through 

ou cannot work so well as you once did—if you are tired out before linees. On 1ith Jane, 1902, Mrs, Lizzie Bell, ef 

tre day is half through—if you rise in the mornings wondering ee 60, Hove Avenue, Walthamstow, 


will struggle through the day’s work—make it your chetebal Cured to will be 
t,he © aM to give aid to the kidneys, in Doan’s Backache Kidney eae ou wll Stay Cured interested in my ox- 


Pills, and see how well and fit you bared 54 mber in a mee win Joan's 
You will be well because Doan’s onthe. Toan’s Backache Kiley t began with « pain in the back, which 
a burden. Eleven years 


will have hel the kidneys to AR You willbe iad | ademy housewor 
filter from the blood the poisonous . 

matter and uric acid. ou will 
be safe from Bright’s Disease, 
Dropsy, Stone, Inflammation of the 
Kidneys, Bladder Troubles, Urinary 
Tiondon, Bheumatism, and Nervous 
Ailments, because the kidney 
poisons, which cause these troubles, 
are removed, and cannot accumulate 
= for Doan’s Pills have 


rmanently tren ened the kid- 
bi | 


always re le—cures always last. 
(See those given here). It doesn’t 
purge. 


wanciiedy ny toa itches be ide | sche ila hea fon py my bck 
was ly in my ust over 

and although I went undur the prcchg ge Tost incuink Gaanlak Gradually 
worse rather than better. Im my work now I iby chair wiike of sper od 
have roug baa “bes sever poscny kate ti use you li his, Gra‘ 


Loek carefully the terrible kidmey pains which were the 
ft name, Boas’ acta ahi Eel 
Pills. 


tA be = re TEE Same 
coupon , ss 1d. stam; 

pow hg Ee a 
Street. 

nian gy nisid Kingdom, 
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ecoueew eet ng STOMACH “TROUBLES: CURED 


had soc f be suffer from stomach troubles 
you feel badly distressed a'ter eating; _ 
es are weak and Pag spirits glocmy. 
mach is unable to digest your fcod. and it 
eset toning up. You are growing weaker 
ho Gy because you get no benefit from 


THE DR. McLAUGHLIN CO.’S 


ELECTRO VIGOUR 


restores sete to the stomach and other 
parts tlhe body quite elit” + poi _— 
assuring q and curin 
such troubles. . 
It bas made thousands of homes ha eppy- it It 
as good for women as for men. 
wife can use the same appliance. Tha 
a it strong or mild to suit the 
It is the only Electric Appliance in 
ihe we world that can be regulated while on the 


‘ Ié has restored health and 
thousand weak and sick in twenty-five If used as we py 


To WEAR A o00e ReLIAR’E WATCH 
A WEGESSITY FOR EVERYONE IN 
THESE Ae OF MICH PRESSURE 

AND KEEN COMPETITION. 


positive cure, a — fail. It pours ng, exhilarating vitality into you 
agen re jon see8 agar animates ak cirenlation, ulates the brain 
Alls the body with life, am and endurance. In one day's 


Mee ft wil make you feel as if born anew. Tt farnishes the motive power that 
rung vour body and quickly banishes pain. It cures Nervous Disorders, WEAK 
BACK, Lumba: Ehanniion, Stomach, Liver, ) sf and Bowel ‘Troubles, 
“Qome-and-Go” Paine, and that Tired Feeling, AFTER EVERY OTHER 


TREATMENT HAS F 
EVIDENCE. 


Here is the testimony of a man who has tried Electro Vigour, and found in it a 
remarkable cure. 


“YOUR TREATMENT San be ae 3 WELL MAN. im 
ear ) Homma, mz. 
The Dr. McLaughlin a 26th 1903. 
ene age I pare ee ee Back Ache, Nervousness, 
and Indigestion. After using it tar month I found t and continued its nse for a 
short time longer. Your treatment 


REFUNO YOUR DEPOSIT I 
ONE PAYMENT ONLY 
A HANDSOME FREE Bonus. arr 


lai ae ee with diferent altogether to what I mea walipan Tan ytd nocagin 

it, for I ow oct nerves a r, my stomach is 

Nemes - eae! etahee treenctly = om ! good, and I feel able to o get out and hold my own oreryuiers. You areas Wherty 40 ues my namo 
more than double the teins. ” at any time you think ft. Yours sincerely, (Signcd) CHAS. LEACH. 


HIGHEST Vv 
mt 43 ONLY AT jawner 
WRITE TO-DAY FoR T FREE OATAL OOUE-DIAMONDS JEWELLERY, Eto. 


H. SAMUEL, ani ikerr, SihEET, MANCHESTER. 


CIAL Ms Call and see this wonderful emg if you can. Re- 
© member when ——— igour, you are under the 
care of & qua nm. Consultation and examination free. If you cannot call 


we will send you - beautiful 64-page book with full information. It is PREE, 


The Dr. P. MeLAUGHLIN Co., 164 Strand, London, w.c. 
FFICE HOURS, 9 to 
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WOMEN WITH YELLOW FACES, 


“Nor one woman in a bundred need have a yellow, 
unhealthy -coloured face, if she knew bow to avoid it,” 
arid a well-known medico recently. “Keep the digestion 
right, and the nerves will Le right. Jf the digestion is 
right and the nerves are right, cheerfulness and a 
gic wing healthy skin will replace sallowness and melan- 
choly.” Just how to keep the digestion right, however, 
is another secret.. A little black bean-like body, con- 
taining some of the finest vegetable essences of the rich 
Australian Continent, may now be purchased from a: 
chemist under the name of bile beans, and this lit 

roduction of recent science is now far ahead of all 
| ieee medicines for keeping the digestive organs and 
liver in the best condition. It is only natural that the 
latest products of science should be su to those of 
forty or fifty years ago. Hence it is that bile beans are 
so rapidly diaplacing the older remedies. Proofs of 

wer are not wanting. Here is one example. 
Mrs. M. J. Dent, of Sanderson’s Terrace, South Cram- 
lington, says :-— 
“It is well known in this neighbourhood that for 
I have been a great sufferer from biliousness and 
The doctors said it was acute indigestion 
as long as fourteen years ago though were unable 
to give me anything that did me any R lec agg 
time my suffering was so acute I could get no sleep. 
could not lie still in bed, wy headache was so severe, and 
Jost my utpetite altogether, had Se inclination for food, 
my appetite alt r, no inclina: or 
and wher aia try to take something to keep up 
my bag ge it only made my suffering worse. 

** A little over two years ago I was told by my doctor 
I would have to undergo an operation if I was to h 
for any cure, as my case had become ‘com 
Gecagh the wretc’ state of my stomach and my 

weakness. At that time I was tco weuk to do 
any house work. I went to skin and bone, and was 
a mere shadow. You see me now,” added Mrs. Dent, 


robus 
tion is due solely to was 
as. bad as a woman could be I tried them, and by per- 
severance they bave changed me from a wenk and 
fast-failing invalid to a robust, healthy woman. I bear 
no traces of illness now!” 


Mra. Wood, a neighbour, who called in at the moment 
of the conversation, confirmed Mrs. Dent's statement, 
bape “You are not like the same woman.” Nor 

she. 


Ce oe on 


os 
Soa 
e 


f 


CURIOUS EFFECT OF A CRUST OF 
BRAD 


and by d as cutting pain would 
come on. I Fe Sigestion From being a girl, and 
uent bilious attacks. I should ast green bile 


one day and be so bad that for two or three are —— 
c 


relief. I can eafely eay I have swallowed 
bottles of medicine and boxes of different 


t another. Just by 
upon me I can’t now ng but 
within a few weeks after beginning with bile beans I 
found they were curing me. I pipet with them, 
and within three months they bad cured me ota age 
For forty ears I bad never been free from indi- 
and for — than u few days. It 
now twelve months since beans cured me; and 
du the whole of that time I have never had a trace 
of either complaint. This leaves no mistake about the 
anency of my cure. I have recommended bile 
to scores of people, and I shall continue to 
recommend them.” 

The above facts have been embodied in a sworn 
statement made by the subject of the cure—Mrs. Butter- 
field, of Altert Cottages, Victoria Road, Mexboro— 
before a Commissioner for Oaths. Mrs. Butterfield is 
the mother of seven children, a1d cne of her grown-up 
sons was amongst miners affected ty the recent 
strike at the Donaby & Cadeby Collieries, in connection 
with which co many families were evicted. 


— —— 


‘=| Triumph Cycles 


10 Gans. to 19 Gns., or from a Guinea per m’th 


TRIUMPH CY 
DUS cis CO., Ltd., Coventry 


30, De e Arcade, 5 no oe ipa ; 
15 Buns tor 1d. 


You can make 15 light, delicious, 
SN eas Eee ee 


MENNEN’S fatcum 
TOILET POWDER 


To the original HYGIENIC end ANTISEPTIC tolles powder. 


Hache pitt Shgiet en. Caated ana 


CHAMPION CYCLES. 


Weex ENDIY, 
Max 7, 1903" 


PIMPLES ? 


we hear 


WHAT WILL 


“Art this season how 


CURE 
often 


he deys of the 
wants something which is at the same time more icine 


and more pleasant, and such a f : 
Lile beams. Apropes of this the Salama 
their power may be quoted. The writer is Mr. George 


Davis, of Wreath Quay Road, Monkwearmouth. lie 


says :— 

“I was almost covered with unsightly pimples, boi 
and blotches. My arms, legs, hands, ib were i. 
attacked, and the irritation and pain was almost un. 
bearable. Apart from the pain 1 was most disacreeal,ig 
to look be os and was ed to go out. My liver 
was out of order [this was the root cause of his trouble; 
Iwas always yin hee listlese—as tired in the morning 
as at night. Sick-headache often overcame me. I wag 
costive, and I felt as wretched as a man can feel, (in 
the advice of a friend, I tcok bile beans. They con 
ended the constipation, and their action on the liver was 
manifest by the way in which may tient was purified, and 
the Loils and pimples grew and less. Within a 
short time of commencing with bile beans my skin wae 

uite cleared. I was relieved of the nasty drowsy sleepy 
eclings which had been so troublesome. The nausea 
and sickness alvo left me. I am now quite cured, and 
enjoy excellent health.” 
ee 9 eee 


used, becomes the sen nee in any home. The 
only condition im that you will cut this para. 
graph out of Pearson’s Weekly and enclose it in your 
envelope. Bile beans have been proved to be a cure for 


disorder. y 
medicine vendors at Is. 14d. or 2s. 94. per box, but you 
but a box bearing the 


are cautioned to accept nothi 
for Biliousness.” If you accept 


anything else YOU WILL ONLY BE DISAPPOINTED. 
manne ce) 
Whole. 
sale Lists 5 
Orcis 
a @ 
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STARCH GLAZE. 


y troubles 
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The Patent Borax 
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DOUGLAS & CO., 


7B SUTRA ST., LONDON, EA 
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“ Come and rest ! 
“ Pla: , gentlemen, 
With aft he 
Fe Shall I play for 
Anetra dy te 
it 
of notes and pile 
“ Twenty-one has 
Me again 1” 
Saree te 
“The game 
ickly be placed fre repared, 
te Laat Noumbied pind 
It wase woman's soal he played for now, nothisowm, | | slices » quarter of am inch thick, scalded and fried 
ee ee ee a ee eter ctunoned toy Marpares de quickly in beoon fat, Serve with alices of fried bacon 
Févre. no one in the room staked near his chosen | and a good brown gravy. 
= | Sak at peas Sat Se GAS nS Stay To Drive Away Blackbeetles {*,7,°°7 
eu 
ceased its revolutions; silence reigned, silence in freely in all cupboards, 8, 
which an orchestr’ of hearts beat varying tunes against many | and crevices. After this for come time I have 
breasts cos. Red, odd 1" ceased to be plagued with ge 
A wa hiss and hum of surprise ; every eye m the | Marmalade Cheesecakes Fire oe ange 
oe ere “—e pl pre dl il pee and two table- 
“ De Févre has brought him luck,” whispered some. Let's | spoonfuls of marmalade ee Sy fs 
en tin oe ald chee, pans with short paste, pour the mixture in, and bake 
The crowd increased, a steady 
“ Vd 
Mf om goods == 1 a alate To Clean White Felt Hate, This recive 
Quite « heap of money rested on the winning number when suit you better than the one you bars 
the ball commenced ita his —_—— the limit Remove all grease pets by = g with a hot solution 
Reggie stretched out ied rags Heath ms of soda. Then cover the with 6 paste mode of pipe- 
—s — once i hh neney on ene? clay and — white Precipitated . 
* Fool. why doesn’t he follow b hack,” cried & Wh:n dry brash _— 
He tod his winnings and laughed hysterically, lesving his ; A a =e ae new 
otal on sero. ower-' and cover it, after scrubbing quite clean, 
Margaret de Févre watched like one fascinated, afraid to | a piece of thick flannel. Invert the eet over the 
move dish in which the butter is held, and pour a little water 
His face was on fire ; hie eves were burning ; the very chair | round its base, 1 always stand the flower-pot, etc., in a 
age an renehin? = the as . large meat-dish, which bas a little water eteod in 1c 
23 p—and again Tuke a cupful of nicely- 
lead be eweyed tiand fro in hi chair Uke drunken men, | 4 Breakfast Dish. iced rice ada to it on 
hie the gl his side eat cold and pale ; immovable, - | equal quantity of finely-chopped veal or chicken. 
less heap of money before her growing Season with pepper, ealt, a dash ——— der and 
and larger. mix all together. Dissolve one ounce tter in a 
| Soe as the Wal panel whew ton | gauce-pan, add the rice and ment, shake all over a hot 
staking ; then he to twenty-one. lost. fire, ph am quickly, and pile on a bot dish. Garnish 
ig ves Peed by rome 1 me ith quarters of hard boiled egg. 
Once 3 and in breathless suspense the crowd heard the - je usually served with 
ee thenenis stage rene wat ty "ae 
“ ¥ a 
1 oul ee plunge into cold water and boil for an hour. Then 
* Surely the devils ating behind the boy.” ered those who 


rab through a sieve, beat up an and add to the 
mashed 4 Pg rea and 


bart Wl nar bus chair,” rages 4 peas, working in one ounce Bas ealt 
* Tel me system,” pleaded e woman on to taste. Flour a cloth, place udding in i 
| , Hip che coe waves thins wil ano whas to dn” exif the boy Font up ti tly, plunge lace nacconrpenal balling water, 
ante es tvowing 0 ple of notes on seven. and cook for one hour ; slices of this pud:ting when cold 
1 He he pol te ny athim | ™2y be dipped into and breadcrumbs and fried a 
<n teoothnee staring gel colour. Serve with pork chops or hash. (Reply to 
*Eesed oat 1 Do you wans more ?'™ seepage for a girl 
wi 
“The is over. Seven, odd He had won \ The Neatest Style of Blouse between 
J A Geen! Half the room staked on twenty-one— | the of ten and eyeing. pests, 00 my mind, is that 
/ and it lost! : . Aepittad ty the inargia. “Ik Sa 2 woul waslel’ ene for 
an ae re 0g hie foe, ewope the gif winnings into her Ia school wear, becaure it ba 
staggered the crowd , over all the way round the 
7 rose too, and as she did eo came face to face with Margaret waist ; consequently no belt 
. pk epi o her Sot om instant Hho one in 0 dream, she is necessary, and unftidiness 
bands is an impossibility. .A 
f Printer Lpecdeegd gs met delaine or soft nun’e veiling 
tho gardens where the moon would be most suitable for 
orange treea ‘ec es perl 
Down space prevents my givi 
, down to the a, to the edge all the particulars bere 
Softly lapped the waves, sweetly muet you to that 
hele t wth part ponte and —_— 
moonligh ies’ paper, OME 
a2 pullgd him towards her, and held him tightly to her breast, Nores, dated May 7th, in 
“Re venom Te which you, will ina fall 
“| ' Lary J directions for cutting ou 
= gy sa ceed hope 
§ him gram an 
“I shall not let ! You sre coming with me, home ! easiest way to place the 
y, Home,” be pat a in her Order your copy early, for 
Yes, home 1 * : a demand for such an eminently 
(Another splendid instalment next week.) ae ee al kf oe ne 
Xore.—Unless you enjoyed this story 
Teading it, and as you do read 1, it 
ii That being so you should get a copy of Suoar Stories 
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When Poaching Eggs uy" pid » tow 
the water and they will set more Ye 

The Loin of Mutton won hoe hee 

uires careful cooking and to be served very hot and 
with very hot plates. 

Fo Renovate Gilt Frames, Boll three or 


enough water to cover, strain carefully, and brush over 
the frames with the re vor. The flies will not touch 
frames treated like (Reply to Krxastowy.) 


An Accessible and ectice Remedy 


Sor Scalds and Burne. ssi Ma dipsineslpat 
n 


to the part affected. Wrap a piece of old line 
oy, This “ite allays the pain almost instantly. 


(Thanks to I. H. 

senile To Se 
ea, five ounces of ginger, an an ounce 
Strain off and boi) again, adding three pounds of sugar 
and two ounces of Spanish ce Allow this to ferment 
ee -four hours and for use. Tie the corks 
\ 4 

° Cut lemons in half 
Candied Lemon Peel. ;,5 gthwise and 
in water, which you 


with fresh sugar to strengthen it. 2 


is what require. Make 

Transfer Paper it ty tcllows: Melt 
Lrppeeggenbertiger ges reek glial ee ter ge and 
of pow d t 
lampblack to make the mixture of the 


o 
cream Take a sheet of clean white paper and rub in 
the above miztare while hot. Leave to dry, and it will 


be ready for use. Sli Se popes eeeer the ttern and 
trace ott all the linea wi a blunt pencil. (Reply to 


A Laundry Glazing Secret. Tre st 
lazed should first be starched in cold sturch and then 
med damp. Next a piece of flannel is dipped in some 
powdered h chalk and rubbed smoothly on euch 
article, after which a piece of white curd soap is rubbed 
over the chalk. Finally the articles are ironed on the 
right side only with a moderately hot iron, and when 
finished will have the effect of white porcelain. (Thanks 
to WalnE.) 

A Dainty Dish of Dates for Dessert 
or tea may be prepared as follows: Take tru ds 
of the ciosy Gate. cover all with perfectly g 
water and let them stand for about three minutes; 
Remove the 


after rolling each in 

is both dainty perl a , and the sweet tastes remark. 
ably good. (Thanks to Hayes.) 

Baked Rhubarb Pudding, 


which some baking is mixed, Add h 
milk to make the batter just pour from the in. 
With a spoon put this carefully over the rhubarb and 
bake at once for half an hour ina steady oven. Serve hot. 


: A correspondent hes 

To Cure Small Skins. sent me the follow 
ing instructions and also a a of ekin that 
bas been cured for twelve years. is sample is very soft 
and, though it is goat, perfectly free from smell. First 
lay the skins in cold water, river if possible, for a few 
hours to draw the bloodout. Then clean of? any fat and 
flesh. Fill « pail three parts full of water, add 
to it one pound of salt, and half a of alum, or 
more according to the number of skins to be cured. Let 
this stand till can bear your hand in the water, then 
immerse the skine and soak for twenty-four hours. Next 
hang in the sun to dry. When pearly dry draw them 
over an old spade fixed to something firm that will both 
stretch and soften the skins Then lay on a board, strain 
out and rub with pumice stone. Ifthe skins turn wet 
lay in — — two or three — and re them to 
, aD y are greasy, eo a paste of Spanish 
white, and spread on the skin thickly. When fa rub 

ith pumice stone, = 


oti greasy Th 
to G.C. Yarmouth.) nent to Abel 
Paez.) : 
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THE UNLIMITED MAIL. 


A penknife will be awarded to cach person u hose Tellor 
ts dealt with on Chis page, or whose suggestion 
fora tile ts tsed. 


A siw serial story is coming along. Tt will be from the 
penof Mr. Fred. Mo White. the author of the famotts 
story Waite Kannen dates TRE t? "This fact alone 
is a guarantee of its exectlence, ; 

Wri the nest fow weeks we shall publish the closing 
date of the £5 a Week for Life Competition, and 
readers who have net yet entered the contest should 
at onee secure the Jast thirteen numbers of Pearson's 
Weekly, which contain the pictures up to date. Jf 
they do this they will be able to enter the competition 
at once, 

Taye received a huge mimber oi letters fron readers 
mostly theatrical readers who congratulate me on 
having obtained a scrics of articles so truly depieting 
stage life as that under the heading of Tinst 
Trreaens. While there is not the slightest exaggera- 
tion in any part ef the narrative, the facts are so 
cleverly told that they form themselves inte quite a 
romance. If you have not already started reading the 
articles, the concise little summary at the beginning 
will cnable you to do so at once, ; 

Masy readers have written to suggest new experiences 
for Earl Poulett, which Tam carefully considering. 
However, many of them are experiences already 
undergone by our coterprising friend Mr. PP. Double. 
you. Damat present arranging for the Earl to mide. 
take a fearsome and bloodeurdling nocturnal errand 
for the benefit of readers, and hope to be able to 
record the result very shortly. Meanwhile, 1 shall be 
very glad to hear from readers in any part of the 
country who may have other suggestions to make for 
the cmployment of our noble contributor. Readers 
will be paid five shillings each for accepted itleas, 
All suggestions must arrive before Tuesday, May 12th, 
in envelopes marked Poulett.” 

Lt. W. wants to know if Mr. PL Doubleyon found the 
strect numbering system in’ New York aid other 
Aiorican cities casier for finding his way about than 
if all the streets had distinetive names. No doubt 
Afr. 2. Doubleyon will have something lo say on this 
subject in some future article. Personally. PE prefer 
names to numbers. There is nothing more casy to 
forget then a number. You are told that somebody 
lives, say, in Fifty-sivth, or One hundred and Twenty. 
fifth Street. Before five minutes have gene you find 
vourself wondering what on carth that uaidber was, 
hnd an abseni-minded man can find himself driven 
nearly mad in the attempt to fine the house he is 
looking for. But supposing you had been dirceted to 
cosfcrd Street or Aldersgate Strect, you could scarcely 
forget vicher name. However, after a few weeks of 
experience in American cities, you get used to the 
munbering system and find it_ generally speaking a 
yreat improvement on that of European cities, 

VOW. C. noticed that (here are fourteon bridges between 
Twyford and Maideuhead on the Great Western Rail- 
way, a distance of seven miles. Do any ci your 
readers.” he writes.“ kaow where there are more than 
this number oon othe G.IW.R. oor any other 
railway within the same distance?” 

Perhaps seme renders who are holiday-mahing 
early this year. and want lo pass away seven 
miles or se. Will oblige T. W. GC. by a higher estimate, 

Ty appears that  houscmaid’s knee” has its counterpart 
in student's how.” FLG.P. was recently training 
for an examination, and while doing se, was in the 
habit of pressing his elbows on the desk and his head 
onhis hands. ‘Phe result was a“ tender clastic swell 
ing on cach arm.” There must be many 
curious ailments beought on as a result of habits such 
as that of F.G00. 0 If vou have suffered from any 
yourself, send along particulars, 

Mr. FLOW. Lockyean, of Teignmouth, Devon, writes : 
“Tn reference to your answer to the query as to Lype- 
writers, it may be interesting to know that Twas the 
jirst in England to use thy machine as perfected in 
1873 by Messrs. Sholes and Latham. In March of 
that year, whilst a clerk in the Kingston-on-Thames 
Post Office, Pwas attracted by an advertisement in the 
London papers * Wanted, a youth who can play the 
piano and work the Morse instrament.” The wages 
were to be 25s, per week. The novelty of the want 
fascinated me, and a speedy visit te the city secured 
me the position. VT found that two Americans had 
brought over two typewriters with a view of intre 
ducing them to the conamercial public, and they were 
anvious to obtain a smart operator to quickly acquire 
a capable speed. ‘The offices were situated on the 
first floor of the Esrvres Gazerin offices, in Fleet 
Ntrect, (wo doors above the then existing Temple Bar. 
Tn five weeks Phad obtained complete mastery of the 
keyboard, and PE was able to show its capabilities to 
interested visitors. The first) press notice which 
appeared concerning the new invention was ia the 
Spreituatist, edited by Mr. Burns, whe called 
attention tu ‘a novel mechanical contrivances, calen- 
Jated to supersede the use of the pen,’ and amongst 
rhoss who subsequeathy called to inspect its working 
was Mr. Burns himself, Cyrus Field, many noted 
public daen, and twee deeply interested: persons who 
my Gmployers toll me were Dieu Boueicanl) and 
Wilkie Coiltes, ‘The tuventers attached mach 


| 


GrorGk Wasnineron writes: 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 
to the ability of the typewriter ty 
duplicate (by carbon) twelve clear sheets although 
this result was secure: | by very hard key-striking. At 
the end of six weeks it was ionad that the ‘idea? did 
not Seateh on. the oflices were closed, the speeulitiors 
returned to Ameriea, and Mr. Saunders, of the 
Cestrat Niws, purchased the two specimens, Glin 
ing my services for a month for the purpose of giving 
tuition te his staff. ‘The only unsatisfactory: part of 
the business was the faet that 1 gave up a permanent 
Govornment sithation on the prospect of mereitse of 
wages, and a promised: good position wher the firm 
had established itself. At the ond of the first week, 
however, | was, to my astonishment, paid a half- 
crown, it being explained that Peould not expect 25s. 
until able to write sixty words per minute a big 
speed considering the clumsy nature of the instru. 
ment at that period. PF received this 2s. Gd. for five 
weeks, amd at the end of the sixth £ was handed my 
full pay. a present of a tin of oysters, and was regret - 
fully told that the project had not suceceded, and chat 
my services would not be required, as the offices would 
be closed.” 


importance 


© This week-ond T have 
had a most remarkable experience, which I think is 
worthy of mention in the last page of Dearson's 
Weekly. On Thursday morning | put an egg ina pan 
of water, and left it to be boiled on the gas stove. 
had my breakfast, but forgot about the egy, and 
went out. To-day E returned from my holiday, and 
to my surprise found a_roast chicken waiting for me 
in the pan in which LE had left the egg. OF course, 
its feathers had not grown, The chicken was of 
delicious flavour.” Next, please. 


J.¥F. writes me a long and interesting letter: from 


Johannesburg. in the course of which he mentions a 
very remarkable fact concerning the state of labour in 
that city. Two friends of his, who gave up very good 
positions as stockbrokers in’ England to go out to 
Nouth Afriea. arrived some few months ago in’ the 
hope of making their fortunes. At) the present 
moment one of them is employed as a window-cleancr, 
and the other as a house-painter. This seems to 
point to the faet that there is not much scope for 
stockbrokers in Johannesburg just at present. 


Ava is in the habit of calling the young men of her 


acquaintance boys, but her aunt has reeently told her 
that this is wrong after they have passed the age of 
twenty-one. As most of the youths of that age are 
far from physieally developed, Ada thinks she is 
right in calling them boys. Do FP agree with her? 
—— ----—— There is something te be said: for you, 
Apa, fron. a seientifie standpoint. Though the law 
says we are men at the age of (wenty-onc, Nature does 
not generally concur in that decision. Strictly speak- 
ing, a man doves not reach his full physical maturity 
until he is about twenty-cight. Most certainly few 
men reach anything Yike menial maturity before 
twenty-five. Those young men who object to being 
call -d boys while in their carly twenties will probably 
live to an age when they will long in vain for that 
desiguation. Fo have known stout, robust people of 
forty who are beside themselves with delight if, a 
senior addresses them as “any boy.” 


A.W. writes me co say that he was, curiously cnough, 


on the landing stage on the departure of Mr. VP. 
Doubleyou from Liverpool. He tells) me of an 
interesting episode which happened while Mr, 1. 
Doubleyou was busily yelling * Dolly Gray" with his 
fellow British cmigrants, as related the week berore 
last. The Norsemen were singing a foreign chant, 
when sumcone on shore yelled out & Pretty good for 
foreigners.” “No” replied one of those addressed, 
“we're about to become British now, as we're going to 
Canada," and they promptly sang “God save the 
King,” to the cheers of the crowd. A.W. adds: 
*T consider Mr. P. Doublevou's articles very enjoy: 
able, and am looking forward to a long: series.” 
Another correspondent implores me to allow my eon- 
tributor to return as a saloon passenger. Well, in 
this number you will see that he did spend one day 
in fairly luxuridus circumstances, while next) week 
you will read of his adventures on landing in New 
York. He seems to have had a fairly esciting time 
with the authorities. 


QY. asks me why it is that so many children are taught 


music at school, but very few indeed are able to play 


even the smallest solo correctly on the plane 
in after life. Nearly every girl learns music 
as part of her training, but avery smail 
percentage are pianists. T have naiieod 
this, and believe it) has a good deal to deo 
with the way children are tanght music. A child 


is generally made to grind away for hours at finger 
exercises. and seales, Musie. instead of being 
regarded as a soaree of pleasure. becomes one of the 
most wearving forms of drudgery. When the average 
teacher in British schools does put a pupil on toa 
“piece” after a certain amount of technical grinding, 
it is usually of what is called the © showy " order, a 
thing devoid of beauty in itself, but consisting of a 
serics of trills and scales. Some children are, of 
course. sufficiently fond of musie tu be proof against 
these influences, and in after years become good per- 
formers, but the general run have the love of sound 
mmore or Jess crushed fron: childhood because they have 
been taught to regard it as dey-as-dust drudgers. and 
Not asa pastime and pleasure for beasure hours; 
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WEEK ENDING 
May 7, I, 


PERFORMANCES of “Shaduwed Lives,” the © }.-: 
Lives” of 1’.1V’, fame, commence at the (Qs 
Theatre, Manchester, on Monday, May 4th, as 
run there fer one week. i , 

“ Hopercs,” who has received a Gramophone a. 3 
tells me that he has made a nice box with a sti: ; 
top, and whenever his friends wish to hear theo. 
ment he exeets a penny, which is droppui 
box. The whole of the money will go to th. 1 
Ai Fusxp. He estimates at tho end of twel. 
he will have obtained at least a pound, ii 
points out, if every other winner of a Grameop).- i 
the same, the F.A.F. would be £1,500 t 1), 
Will winners of Gramophones help in this 

Yuu following further amounts have come to lio. fp 
the Fresh Aire Fund: - 

Previously acknowledged, £492 6s. 9.1. 
Anon., £1 1s.; Mrs. E. H. Edmondson, £1 1s.; J 

8. Barker, 10s.; J. Bowers, £1; Anon., 1s.; Anon. 1 

Nenenburg, £1; J. Valentine, 2s. 6d.; A Lover ot 

Things, 4s. @d.: A. FB... 1s. Piteh and Toss, 94. bu, 

£3: M. McL., 1s. 6d.; Mrs. M. Russcll Pell, £10 bi_ 

Agins, £1 1s.; Mrs. J. Schwab, £1 1s., Anon., Is. 610 Me. 

Watson, £1: Anon., £2; Mra. G. Richards, - 

Wright, £1 1s.; Enid and Walter, £1 13.; (2 s:. 1. 

C. J. Fordham, 2s. 6d.; Anon., 98. 6d.; G. Fon | 

Memory of a Dear One, 1s. 6d., A. Harris, i; 

Crabbe, £10: Hugh Yeouag, 5:.; H.W. Brock, £1. 4 

Punch, 9s. 6d.; Herbert Johnston, 108.; Anon., £5 2 

and Perey, 9d.; A. M. M., 2s.; Cousin Jack, 4s. ld, Wow. 

£2 2s. A 
Contecrep: Children’s Bazaar held by the Mis. . (or - 

and M. Sanderson, £13 7s. Od.: Collected by Mr. ei. oy 

Wells and Mr. and Mrs. W. Wilkinson, of Leeds, a: 0). 

Hydvro, Blackpool, April 11, £3 4s. 


Grand (2.1V.) Total, £566 Gs. 9-1. 


RESULT OF “CHALLENGE” COMPETI! {ON, 


A Penknire has been sent to cach of the follows. 
P. Sheridan, 38 Albert Road, Peckham, SE: Wy 
94 Church Street. Barrow-in-Furncss:; Do dobre: 
110 Victoria Road, Dundee ; R. Lee, 32 Retreat Phi. 
Place, Hackney; J. Thomson, 179 Great Hamilton s 
gow: P. Burt, Stanhope Street. Birmingham 
68 Bramcote Road, Rotherhithe, 8.E.; Ro Wri! wi: 
Road, Wrexham; W. Janes, Leavesden, Watrort: v1 
9 Fergusson Road, New Barnet: R. Horner, 9 Fins}. > 
Fountain Road, Hull; Miss M. Wells. PD Wel'lacra « 
Nottingham; J. Carr, 20 Shaw Bridge Street, ¢ 
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F. Edmonds, 12 Beaconsfield Road, Brighten 4.01 
14 Percy Street, Hull: A. Gregory, 62 Tever Sous a os 
Road, E.C.; Mrs. B. Cradock, West Heath, Fiertoc. He 
J. Myers, Fair View, Dalton-in-Furness; £. C11: % 
Theatre, Conactt; F. Ashford, 86 Heath Stree Det i. 


Birmingham: E. Tracey, 18 Albert Road, Hteni 4 
Lister, 14 Hope Streci. Runcom, Cheshire: 1M 
155 Rosendale Road, West Dulwich, S.ko0 Jos 
“Kelvedon,” Attleboro’ Road, Numenton, € ls 

4 Strasburg Place, Leds 


480 Claims already paid, including cne 0' 
This Tusurance holds good for any nusnkes of cluurs - 
the estent of £2,000—not for one only, £2,6C0 
guarantee Pby THe Ocean ACCIDENT ANGUS! 
TION LiMitep, 36 to bb Moorgate Street, bet 
whom notice of chiims, under the fovowing conde 
sent within geven days to the hove address. i: 
applicable. to pussenger trins in Great Britas 
issned under section 33 of the Qeeanm Accident vit 


railway sorting . phd railway Gerviants ¢ 
railway servants’ ticket. inan ordinary carriage), ‘ 
of such accident, hid in his, or her, possession, the Inert. + 
on this page, or the paper in whieh it’ is, with Pre. 
signature, written in ink or pencil,on the space prosited oo 
This paper may le left at bis, or her, place of ulods,~ 1. 
conpon ts signed, 


PROVIDED ALSO, that the said smo will be patti os 
representatives of stich person iajured, should death wesoe no 
accident within three cslendar months thereafter, aod tl 
the sccident. be ;:iven within three dave of its eccurrenes. 

In the event of a person having tie eure’ 
S100 Pearson's Weekly on him orher at the time of i+ 

0 railway accident in the United Kingdom, -! ot. 

an vecident faaan teain ia which be ee sie core" 
asa passenger, the next-of-kin of the deeeased will rere 
ONE HUNDRED POUNDS whether the coupon le -- 
rrovided notice in every case be given te Tk Qeray \: 

VARANTER Corvonation Limiren, 36 to 44 Meorgute stro | 

E.C,, within seven days from the cceurrence of the weet)" 
One Hundred Pounds will be paid to whom. 
Pearvaon’s Weekly may decide to be the Next-of-kin 


meets his death by an accident while actually ridin «)-° ‘ 
that deceased at the time of such accident had inbis,orh | 8 > 
the Insurance Coupon on thie page, or the paper y 
with his, or her, usual signature, written in iuk or pene « 
provided at the fot. and that death occurred within twert 
thereafter, aud that notice was given of such arcilut ” 
Corporation at above addrese within three days of ity 
This ag ed Renin Le left at his, or her, place of abwie. > 
si 
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a o° a ants: 
for PB ws WE LY’ fe savance to, euet” neawey 
to sher, art 
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t, 
4 to 
Rn aay eivtte wapst, Hearist 
cate will bs sent in exchange 
The above conditions are of the easence of the contra! 
This insurance holds good for the current week ot 1 baat 
entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject te, the oe” Bey 
the “Ocean Accident and Guarantee Company, J.imited. At 
1800, Riake No. 2 and 3. 


The Purchnse of this Publication Is admitted to be the perc" 
Preminm uuder Sect. Sof the Act. A Print of the Act nies 


the office of thie Journal, or of the said Corporatin. Ne je 
recover on wore than one Coupon Ticket of this paper in eer" ' 
eame risk. 


Available from 5 pom, Thursday, April 20th, 1905, unt 
midnight, Friday, May 8th, 


Printed oy Monrach Cox, Brew Beiiding:. B.C. and 
Deatsos Brie, ae Poarsoi'a Weebly Bar bags Tear ot 
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The Tcst is absolutely FREE 
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MEDICINE FREE, [2022 2} 
SF sez | 


Wwory ...—. 8/8 

Gent Pest free same day as orcered. , 
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